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a | Ro. L'Eſtrang 


Tone 


Entles, behold a Rural Muſe, 
In home-ſpun Robes and cloated ſhoes, 
Preſents you old, but new tranſlated News: 


We in the Countrey do not ſcorn 
Our Walls with Ballads to adorn | 
Of Patierit Grizell, and the Lord of Lone 


Old 7; ales; old Songs, and an old 7 eſt, JN : 
Our ſtomachs eafili t diſgeft ; 
And of all Plays Hieronimo's the beſt. 


We bring you here a Fuſtian-pieceg:: ul 
Writ by a merry Wag, of Greece, ' : -\ 
Which yet the Learned fay's nor much amiſs; 
A 2 And 
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* Yea? if- 20 EXT Fo + ſhall, ew f 
YR gt aorughtt ror ole Fir all, | 
"Tis but Burleſque in the Original. 
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The Subject i without offence, 
Do Jut ſome fliutty words diſpenſe, 
bod I make amends with Rhime, if not with $ enſe, 


D 


v 2: Acſiles, ou. wes uot qr be Picque; - | 
If bee ſometimes. [peak plain aud gleck 3, 1 


Without that licenſe he cou'd be no Greek. 
b 


4 i! 


But we our ar ſelves þ ns prephaners, 


Ad: all corrypters of good manners, 
He s quali tied for all entertainers ; 


1 


Andi fo well reforni 'd from riot,” 
His Book is'midt ſo wholfom 'Se?, 
Virgins and By ys can run 1h danger by: it. 


But why aPrologue, you\mill fay, 
ey: To what nor'is, wot's like-a Flay ? 
? . That Texpei? you in my diſh fhould lay. -* 

: bo 4\ - » Why ; 


<< F< With = lack vai 4 was : nd © x 
That 3t ſhould either Gallery, Box," or Pit's A 


P. 


Tet my renowned Author ſays, 
Theſe Scenes with thoſe may paſs for Plays 
uſe. Were writ i th Dutcheſs of ——<— days. 


| But ſhe is gone ( 7 ſpeak it quaking, 
1 © 7hefleeping Lioneſs for waking) - -—» 


To write in anew world of her own makings 


And niw that ſhe has, ſhot the pit, by 
{ Toy, even muſt contented fit, 
"And take n homely fare as Jou can get\ 


For Thus, he Rhimer [ays jive penn 'd it, 
For a fine piece "twas not intended, 
/ Since in a Month 'rwas both begun and ended; 
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Some FINN he expedts therefore, ' 
And does your mercies (Sirs) implore 
On one that never troubled you before. 
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IP 
But yet he bid me &'re I went beyce 


To tell you, that whate're's your ſentence, 
E ſhall not coft him half an hours repentance. 
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ROMETHEUS: 


O R, 
p wo 

CAUCASUS. 
| He Author (who no doubt had wit) 
J This piece of Railery then writ, 
When Paganiſm was in faſhion : Y 
By this ridiculous Narrarion 
To beat into the brains 0th rude 
And logger-headed multitude, 
That what the wanton Poets feign 
Of ove Prometheus, is vain, 4s 

Wl And fit to be (bere' be it ſaid) 
2) none but Coxcombs credited. 

| | A4 ' _ Where 
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Wherein his meaning further is, 

To take away th Authorities 
, Of Lies and Fables, which did pigeon 43 
The RabBle into falſe Religion. 

Whack alſo. was his drift (tis odds) 

Jv th other Dialogues oth Gods ; 

Of which, this here plac'd firſt of all 
Seems to be Captain-General. 
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DIALOGU 


 Pulcan, Mercury, and Prometieatd 


Mere{O, now to Caucaſus ware got ; 

Do Come, Yukay, let us look about! 
For ſome good Rock, where we may fall: 
To nailing faſt the Crimmal. 0 
Tis more than time that we had done tv 
But let's chooſe one has no:Snow on hay Y 
That of both! Maxacle and Gieve . '. . ii 
The.Nails weto the head may drives: ; 
ILRT A 
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_ TheScoſſer Scot. 
done that alſo on/cach fide | | 
Ken lis $0 be deſery'd, 
at Paſſengers may be aware on't, 
Ic the Rogye's ſhame the more apparent. 
Tr4g Content; but we.muſt ngil him ſo, 
at he may neither hang ſo low, 
t Mortals foon as they ſhall jpic him 
"povark come and: untic him z. 
br muſt we. faſten him fo high, 
7 be out of reach of eye, 
The torment then would be unknown, 
That's meant an-exemplary one. 
Therefore be rul'd by my advice, 
Well hang him on this. Precipice | | 
Tth' middle of the Mountain there, 
Chaining-one hand to this Rock hete, 
other to that that's oppoſite, y 
om there he will hang fair in fight ; 
There friexd and foe at caſe may view him, 
ut the grand Devil can't get-to him. 
bre. Tlike thy cope: well ; 


j beck ht POT LA - 5 


The Scoffer Scoft. | 
Come (Sir Prometheus) if you pleaſe, * 
And mount a ſtep for your own eaſe ; © 
Nay, never hang an Arſe for th' matter, 
It is in vain to cog and flatter : 
Come on, I fay, and neredraw back fort, 


Or thoſe large lugs of yours will crack fort; 


Why when I fay * come mount apace, 

And hang man with a handſom grace. 
Prom. Hale-me not prithee on this faſhi 

But take ſome ſmall commiſeration 

Upon'a pavre Diable 

Unjuſtly made thus miſerable. 


Merc. What ! I believe thou art fo kind 


(Thou bear'ſt a very loving mind) 
To have us truſs'd up in thy room 
For diſobeying great Jove's Doom ! 
Do'ſt think this Caucaſus to be 

Too little to hold all us three 2 

_ Or would it comfort be to thee -. 

T have fellows in thy' miſery ? 

Tour Servant Sir, we thank you kindly, 
And in return we mean to bind ye 


- Where any friend you have may find ) | Fe 1 


{ 


, mp ($17) - honed right hand ; Fulcay drive : 
& ll driven, as I hope to live ! 
"2, Wh things I fee thou haſt an art in ;// 
i. hand I warrant's faſt for ſtarting. 
Ws; xe {Sir your lefr ; here ſtrike again, 
Wd drive this home with might and main. 
! ha! old Smutty-face, well faid, 
aft hit the nail ( 1 faith) o th head. 
re, here, now take me this right leg, 
xd drive me here another peg. 
ell aid ! here make me this faſt too, 
Mod then there is no more to do. 
Wiid, thou haſt dove 3 to 4 hair : 
, now (Sir) you may take the air, 
id may contemplate all alone ; * 
he Yulture will come down anon 
0 prey: upon. your Entrals, ' Don ; 
recompence, a worthy. one, 
Wor your moſt fine Invention. 
Prom. O gentle metherEarththat bore me, 
OY He loud | Ry 
hou Saturn, and Fapetws tooy. "w 
Methe dos what fhll Ido? = What 


 $ ——_— 
What {. muſt Irundergo this wo-thu 
And ſuffer thys for doing nothing 2. b bey 
Merc:No, call't it; nothing (wi o 
To cheat-great: Jove at a great F eaſt wh 
To: give him-bones (a; trick thar new willy al 
mear'd'over with « little Brews, | Wat 0 
And keep the beſt-o'th? Meat (forſagt 
For your 'own.Worſhups dainty tooth \ he 
Beſides, .I wonder much (W/ iſe-ater) | i 
Who 'twas that made. youa Man-mate! | 
- That ſubtle crafty Animal ; | 
And Woman too, the, worſt of all - ! WA 
And then to ſteal the Fire: from: Hear 1 | 1 
_ Which only to the Gods was given; 
" And that. they prize above all meaſun 
Much more than all their other T; alu. 
After all which, . haſt thou a face F 
So varniſh'd, nay. fo vaurp'd with bra 
- rather ſteel'd with impudence, . Wii 
Fo preach to us thy innocence / _ .."Þ 
:Apd to pomplaia thou haſt wrong dang 0 
'. Thou wicked Reguas NOW out upon thetliihh x 
4 tn £ 0.1 UzH : UE 45.424 P- 


om. Haſt*thou "tHe Abby Heart fo Yate” 
uſe me thus in this eftats2 ' 25+ | 
6 teproach me for things here," ' «' - 
which, by all the Gods f ſwear, © 
Jatf of them towitneſs call Ku _— 
dine ant fup in Jove's fair Hall, 
ive, rather than this Doom, 
znfionfth' * Prytontum. | IE 
dif ttouWould'ſt But 'give me leiſure, 
beſs, I'could' take a pleafire?'® > © 
) x ll Ikiow, the mth daſt gory 
{ x renowned Oratory) ' dh 
with thee to diſprite the wy =—_ 
: Fe with thee face to face ; 
in thy perſon here ' 
hry Maſter Tapiter. | 4; 
& then upon thee his defenice Atta 
hall thy mighty Eloquence, | 
1d make't appear that he has reaſsh | 
> chain me here this bitter ſeaſoh, 
poſpett of the C; aſpian-Ports, | 
pytich the trading world reſorts, 


To all theſe Crowds of men to be . 

A ſpeRacle of miſery ; i 

Yea, (and what's more) of horror, eve 

To Scythians, to whom is given \ 
* The 4»- By all that have been hither * driven, 


thor means 


_ 7 The name of bloodieſt under Heaven. 
Ty, ,« Merc. Faith thy defence comesnow ta 
cheWind;. But, it thou haſt a mind to prate, 
We'll give thee hearing, and we may, 
For we are here enjoyn'd to ſtay 
><; jpg Until we ſee the * Pigeon-driver 
Come down to prey upon thy Liver. i 
In the mean time we'll ſhew our. breec 
In our attention to thy pleading 5 
Make uſe of time then, and'be quick 
In powring out thy Rhetorick,. - _ 
'T'will doubtleſs raviſb ; for I hear 
Thou art a mighty Sophiſter. | 
Prom. Nay, to ſpeak firſt it is thy p 
Becauſe thou my accuſer art ; p 
And in fo doing, take heed, pray, | 
You don't your Maſters cauſe betray, 


e here ſhall ſtand by, and be mute, 
+ Wad be the Judge of our diſpute. 
ran Yule. Who, I be Judge againſt my Father! 
Why Peacher or thy Hangman rather, 


oh. 


1, F having my own Forge bereaven 
1 ID! heat, by ſtealing Fire from Heaven. 
0088 Prow. Why then T'll tell you what to do, 
[our Accuſations ſplit in two ; | 
Y, Bf iow of the Thefr to ſpeak had(t beſt, =» $4..yy 
Ind let him handle al the reſt : 10 TR 
- Wather Offences leave to him - 
- Wadalſo it would ill beſeem 
we God of Thieves in open Seſſion 
0 ſpeak againſt his own Profeſſor. 
Yak. No, no, to meddle IT arm loath, 
ary here ſhall ſpeak for's both : 
eisa Clerk of better reading, 
or my part Pve no skill in pleading : 
has been bred to't, I was ne*re 


t out to be'a Barreſter ; 
y head too heavy was, and logger, 
ver to make a Pertifogger. 


If nere deny it, I've more art 
In clouting of « craſie Gart-: + 


But he by bawling, 'tis well-known, / 6 


Has gotten many a goodhilf-Ctown}'! | 


And by thas Trade. has\got his liviyg,” *1 Sc 


n . 


(For all thy talk) as well as 7hievpig:col 
Merc,” It would requiite a tedious tine}, 

Piecemeal to-handle: eviey Crime .. 

. Of which thou lowſie, mangy, filthy,.. 


agata  Abominable Knave , art.guilty : 4 3olha 


Nor is't enough in runaing m__ _ 
Barely to name each accuſation / -; .: Gs : 
But, ſince, my Gentleman confeſlcs, | 

Nay glories in his wickedneſles,. - 


My task by zhat fo th the a 


And it great folly were to babble-! ;-, 
A great long tedious ribble-rablile.\ J 2 
Of Crimes' would load a Councel-Tablk 
And go about with graye Sentences, 
To: prove a Bead:-roll of Offences, . : 


Of which, without being ſo MG ; all -4 


He is by his own mah convich..,. 


; 281 


. 


| rtar undeniably it is 
[ v 


d 
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| The #coffer Scolt. 
ind therefore T ſhall fay but this, 


Tl greateſt injury can be 
6 Jupiter's great Clemency, 
$0 often to relapſe into 
Crimes (Sir) for which you full wellknew$ 
he Gallows were long fince your due ; 
And, in defiance ſtill of Heaven, 
To fin as often as forgiven. | 
Prom.A great Caſe in few words laid open; . 
Lrarnedly has your Worſhip ſpoken: 
Good Maſter Serjeant, y'ave undone 
The Lawyers ev'ry Mothers Son: - C 
s pity but you had held on; | 
It was ſo pithy an Orarior. 
Bat now how wiſe your Accuſation 
kin the ſubſtance, would be known, 
And that ('S:r) we ſhall fee anon. 


but fince you think yave. faid enough, 
»M Vithout one ſyllable of proof, 


i To anſwer your great Eloquence: . 
oi 5 AR 


Mienter into my Defence, 


And 


The Scoffer Scoft. 
' And firſt and formoſt here I all 
The Gods in Heav'n to witneſs call, 
It pities meto th' heart to ſee 
That the great Japiter ſhould be 
So out of humor, and ſo grum, 

As to pronounce this heavy doom, 
Not only on a Man, but even 

A 6od who has a right in Heaven, 
One of the metrieſt of boon blades, 
And one too of hisold Comrades, 


Nay one that ſome time (much good do lun) 


Has been full ſerviceable to him: 

And all this only for a Jeſt; - 

F put upon him at a Feaſt 7 

But hadI thought hed been fo-lodden 
Of his bak'd, fry'd, boil'd, roſt, and ſoddrs, 
T ſhould (T1 am not ſuch a Noddy, 
Have jeſted with ſome other body. 
Thon know'ſt what liberty of jeſting 
Every one takes when they are feaſting, 
Where we throw Cuſhions,Chajrs;and 

| And none but Chuldren, or meer Fools, 


. 
1 
I 


| The #coffer Scoft, 


KY Any thing ever do take ill, 


Let a man do whate'e he will : 

But evermore the better ſort 

Turn all to railery and ſport. 

But for one, of theſtate He is, 

Tolet ſuch a poor thing as this 
(Scarcely the ſhadow of a wrong) 

Lie feſtring in his heart fo long, 

And to this damanable degree 

To wreak his anger as you ſee, 

In my poor judgment 1s a part 

So much below the generous heart 

Not only of a God! to do, 

And of all Gods the Sovereigy too ; 

But even of a Gentleman, 

A civil, and well-bred man: 

For if ſuch honeſt liberties, 

Such paſt imes, and ſuch tricks as theſe, 
Muſt baniſh'd be from merry meetings, 
I fainwould know what at ſuch ſtrings 
There will be left to do, bur fill 


Ones Guts like bruits, to munch and ſwill ? 
B 2 Which 


. The ScofferScoft. 
Which is unfit ( if I am able 


Tojudge) of any civil Table. __ 
I did not then, I ſivear, imagine | = 
. He would have taken't in ſuch dud-/- ; bo 
Or that hed had ſo little wit, Pi 
As the next day to think of it ; Ea 
Much leſs he would have been ſo canker, | 
So falſe a Brother of the Tankard, | 
As to have plagu'd me in this ſort An 
For what I only did in ſport. Mo 
What/ if in play I made one Meſs Ss 
Than others ſomething worſe and lels, y 
- Andofterd'em to his refuſing, lo 
Only to try his wit in chooſing 2 * T1 
Was that ſo heinous an offence, Tc 
He muſt bear malice ever ſince, Ip 
And nouriſh ſuch a damn'd malignity, Fo 
As if the uttermoſt indignity by 
Both to his Perſon, and his Crown, W 
I offer'd had that &'re was known? Fo 


But come now, at the worſt let's take it, | 1x 
And maFR't as ill as ill can make it : 
Supp 


The Scoffer #coft, 
Suppoſe then, more than tho' didft at firſt, 
Not only that his ſhare was worſt, 
But that he'd had no part at all; 

Muſt he for this make all this brawl ? 
And muſt he (as th'old ſaying is) 

For ſuch a trivial toy as this 

(Athing indeed not worth a feather) 
Shuffle both Hleav'n and Earth together '2 
And of one meal for the great loſſes, | 
Ofnothing talk but Stocks, and Crofles, , 
Wracks, Gibbets, and theſe new devices, 
Of Vultures, Rocks, and Precipices / 

Let him take heed when this is bruted, 
That this proceeding ben't imputed 
Toan unworthineſs of Spirit : 

I promiſe you I greatly fear it. 

For a great thing, I fain would know, 
What would this Thuzdrer ſtick to do, 
Whomakes this ſtrange unheard-of clutter 
For loſing of his bread and butter ? 
How many men would ſcorn this odd, 
This ſtrange proceeding of a God ! 


B 3 Does 


The Scoffer Scott. 

Does any Hiſtory relate, 

Thar ever man of any ſtate, 

So greedy was, or paſſionate, 

To make, or put his Cook away, 

Forlicking of his fingers, pray 2 

Or if a 7ripe, or'fo, he rifles, 

One nee regards ſuch petty zrifles ; 

Or if onedo chaſtiſe him for it, 

'Tis only with a kick, or whirret : 

But for fo ſmall a peccadil 

To ſend a man up Holborn-hil, 

An attis of an odious dye, 

And an unheard-of cruelty / Rk 

Thus muchtofay I've tane occaſion 

To th' firſt point of my accuſation ; 

Wherein ſo pitiful's the matter I 

Which does my Innocence beſpatter, d 

That (though I do not often ule it) f 
1 
[; 


w 0 
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Ialmoſt blafh'd but to excuſe it ; 

They then may ſure bluſh well enough 

Who charge me with ſuch wretched Huff. Y 1! 
Let's now to the next Charge proceed; 

And that's a heinoug one indeed, 


# 


_ The Scoffer =coft, 
The making Man ; wherein Iam 
To ſeek *gainſt what you would declaim : 
Whether the thing a Crime you call 
Conſiſt in making man at all ; 

Or that it only is the faſhion 
That wants your Worſhips approbation 2 
But we'll examine 97h, that's fair : 
And to the jfr/t I do declare, 
The Gods.ſo far from loſing are, c 
Any thing by this new Creation, 
That ( if they would be folks of faſhion, 
And with their Neighbours would be quiet) 
& They're infinitely gainers by it. 
And (tho they will be ſo outrageous) 
For them 'tis much more advantageous, 
That there be men, tho they be eyil, 
Deform'd, and wicked-as the Devi/, 
And good, or bad, or low, or tall, 
Than that there ſhould be none ar all. 
And (back into paſt time to go,) 
11 the beginning, you mult know, 


W. >? 


B 4 


The Scoffer Scoft. 
The World,which now no Tenants wants, 
Save Gods, had no Tuhabitants. And « 
At which good time the Earth (alas !> 
Nought bur a vaſt wild Deſart was, 

'All over-grown with Trees and Buſhes, KWas: 
Manſions for Blackbirds,) ays, and 7hruſbes, 
Where there no riding was, nor walking, 
Good ſtore of Game, but no good Hawking 
Where Herds of Deer did graze and fill 'eq 


But no body to hunt and kilt 'em. | Ito 
For whence (Sir Mercury) by your leave, WW An! 
Do you in your wiſe head conceive Fen 


Come all thoſe goodly well-till'd fields, Wh 
That ſo good Wheat 'and Barley yield ; Q 
Whence theſe fine Gardens with their flowas iſ And 
Theſe Zemples with their ſtately Towers, I Th 
Of Altars all this mighty ſtore, b Ar 
And Statues which the world adore, - 
And ſeveral things that I could mention, 

But from Man's labour and invention 2 

Therefore as I, who from a Groom 
No bigger than a Millers Ti bum, p L 


The Scoffer Scokt, 
ave ſtill been taking daily pains, 
ind cudgelling about my brains, 

To find inventions out that ſhou'd 
pnduce unto the publick good, 

Was muſing after my old rate, 

And meditating this and that, 

in old Diogenes in Tub-like 

"y 1M For emething whfu to the publick - 
As Poets ſing, without delay . 
Itook ſome water, and ſome clay, 
 EAntempring them together * thus © Berwird 

Een made a Man like one of us. bis Joes 

Wherein Minerva was an AQrelſs, 

( Tl] not conceal my Benefaftreſs) » 
5 And this is all, as I am cruil, 

That I committed have of Evil. 

A mighty matter (witout doubt) 
Far Jove to keep this ſtir about / 

But what complain the Gods of trow? 
What is it that offends them fo> - - 
Do not my Creatures them adore? 
Arc they leſs Gods now, than before 


© & T un- 


ts, 
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I undertook this Puppets trade, .':' - 
And male and female Bebies made ? 

For but to ſee how Jupiter 

Does fret, and fume, and ſtamp, and ſt; 
Threaten, and huff, and ſwear, and ſwagy 
And clap his hand on dudgeon Dagger, - 
A man would think that he had loſt 
The half of his Eſtate almoſt, | 
Art leaſt his Grandfathers Seal-Ring; 
Or ſome moſt dear-beloved thing. 
What 2 is his Majeſty afraid 

Thoſe dapper fellows I have made _ _ 
Againſt his power ſhould rant and roar, 
As did the Giants heretofore ! 

Or if they ſhould tura Mutineers, 

( Which yet they dare nat for their cars) 
Is He who could the Sons of 7itan 

( For all their hufking) make be----- 'um, 
Much more reduce them all to reaſon, 
Grown feebler now, than at that ſeaſon? 
The Gods then by my fine device 
Suſtaia no kind. of prejudice. 


But, to ſhew forth and make it plaig 

That they by my invention gain, 

Do but behold the Earth, which was 

ſa former days a barren place, 

With Thorns and Brambles over-ſpread ; 
But now improv'd and husbanded, 
Afording things innumerable 

To cloath mans back, and ſtore his Table : 
For of it ſelf it noughr produces 

But Crabs, and Fruits of ſower juyces. 
Nay, ev'n the Sea is in ſome faſhion 
Appeas'd and tam'd by Navigation. 

The Iſlands are inhabited, 

TheWorlds round face with C:ties ſpread, 
s) Where men do Sacrifice, and pray 

On many a merry Holy-day. 

In ſhort (as the ſmall Poet ſays) 

Temples, Towns, Streets, nay the high-ways, 
(As oft as people travel there) 
Are all brim-full of Jupiter. 

| Apain, if one could make a ſtory 
A hat I had aim'd at my own glory 


Ww4- 


is 


The Scoffer Scoft, 
In doing this, it ſomething were ; 
Bur it does contrary appear - 
For *mongſt ſo many Fanes that riſe 
To ſuch a Crew of Deities, 
Of any one didſt hear't related 
Unto Prometheus dedicated 2 
Which does ſufficiently declare, 
That I my own particular 
Honour and Intereſt have neglefted, + 
And, but the Publick, nought reſpedted. 
Conſider further (Mercury) 
That what we call felicity, 
Without a witneſs looking on 
Can be but an imperfe&t one ; _ 
And that if Mortals there were nane 
To ſee this great Creation, 
The World would be but a dead Maſs, 
And our advantages much leſs, 
(Tho the ſtrange Fabrick well require it) 
In having no one toadmire it. 
Again, as things to us are known 
But only by Compariſon ; 


{8 The Scoffer Scoft, 
0 if unhappy men were none, 
MWur happineſs would be unknown; 

ind for ſuch benefits as theſe, 

iſteed of giving me large Fees, ': 1.5.9'q - 

At leaſt great Honour for reward, -;: 
Mou crucifie me, which goes hard; 

lat fmart unto my feeling ſenſe 
Wluſtbe my Virtues recompence. 

ut what / there are Adulterers, 
Murtherers, Robbers, Raviſhers, 

Perhaps you'll argue amongſt Mer : 
Wy, if there are, I pray what then? 
Wire there not among(t 7/5 the ſame, 

Asvoid of honeſty and ſhame ? 

And yet for this we don't condemn — 

The Heav'n and Earth that nouriſk'd them. 

But you will add perhaps this more, 

That we've more trouble than before, 

And are put to't to find ſupplies 

For many more neceſlities : 

Who ever heard, I know would fain, 

F AShepherd of his Flock complain 


For 


24 The Dcolfer Scoft, 
For fruitfulneſs, tho they ean'd double, .}.; 
Becauſe they helpt him to more trouble? 
If painful 'tis, 'tis profitable, 
Nay pleaſant. too, and honorable ; 
And this advantage brings with't too; 
It finds us ſomething ſtill to do ; on 
Whereas we otherwiſe ſhould go nd 
With hands in pockets every day, 
AnJ nothing have to do but play; 
Or ſwill and guttle every day 
With Nefar and AmbFofra. 
But that at which moſt vext I am, 
Is to hear thoſe the moſt exclaim 
Of men, who leaſt can be without um, | 
And if they women meet do rout 'um, 
For the fine knacks they wear about 'um Whey 
And though they keep this mighty puthe 
Do love them more than any other. 
Nay, and each day to thouſand ſhapes 
Transform themſelves to a& their Rapes YMoſ 
And not contented (as they ſay) Agr 
To take a ſnatch, and fo away : 


The Scoffer Scot; 
ut that they may ftick longer tort, 
yn make them Goddeſſes to boot. 
it fome may ſay, that I had reaſon, 
Wod that Mar-making was no treaſon, . 
Daly it ſhould not have been thus, 
o make him like to one of w.'. 
id could I in ingenuous Noddle. 
ve choſen out a fitter Model 
ſhereby my art might be expreſt, 
Than what I knew was perfeCteſt ? 
Had I begun my-making Trade |, 
With four.legg'd Beaſts,and Bruges had made, 
Perhaps it would have been no fin, ;. 
dT no Criminal had been : 
ut from ſuch Crevtutes of meer. ſence, 
X&void of all intelligence, 
7M With faces prone, and looks dejected, 
E'hat Service could.you have expeCted ? 
The Gods had been.without diſpute 
Moſt rarely; worthip't by a Brute : 
A great Bull would have been, I fear, 
-H But an obſtreperous worſhipper, 


X 
4 


And bellowing Prayers, I'm afraid 

_ Great Jupiter would havediſmaid. 
An 4/ſs or Horſe in ſenſeleſs wiſe 
Would þray or whinny Liturgies. 4 
To hear (Sir Merry) it would fear ye 
A Wolf bawlout a Miſerere ; 
And thear a Lion, worſe than that, 
' Roaring out a Magnificat. 

Come, come, (my Maſters) fay I mult 
That you are horribly unjuſt. 
You ſtick not far as Agypt roam 
Orily to ſnuff a Heratomb, wu] 
And Him the cauſe your malice dooms 
You Altars have and Hecatombs. | 
But come, enough of this! Let's on 
To my laſt Accuſation, 

The ſtealing fire. And firſt, have I 
Impoveriſh'd any Deity 

By having given it to men? | 
Or have you how leſs fire, than when '' 
I had therewith inſpir'd no-Creature } // 
And is it not the proper nature 


, Che seoifer Scoft; 

WF that warm Element to dart 
trays and heat to every part, 

d yet ſtill ro continue Fire, 
Weeping its virtue ſtillentire 2 

jen what a vain ObjeQtion's this, 
{ poor fetch, and a meer caprice, 
.Welow and unbefitting all 

: Poets Benefaftors call / 
elides, had I purloined even 
Tothe laſt ſpark of fire in Feav'n, 
© Whad not wrong'd the Gods a bit ; 
* key boilno Por, nor torn no Spit : 

Wor your 4mbrofia does not need 

© YTobe or haſh'd, or fricaſſeed. 
A Cook may there forget his Trade, 
Where nor Pottage, nor 0lia's made : 
Bf Whereas poor men, contrary wiſe, 
Want it for their neceſſities, 
' Mi for no other uſe at all 
"But r'Sacrificeto you withal. 
Do you not love to ſmell che Roaſt 
"YOf a good Raramiſh Holocauſt ? 
C 


The Scoffer Scoft, 


So that 'tis plain ( for all pretences) . /. 


You ſpeak againſt your Conſciences. 

. I wonder ( hang me if Idomt) 

Since this is ſuch a great affront, 

| Andof your Fire ſince y'are ſo wary, 
You han't forbid Don Luminary 
Timpart his Light, which is, I'mfure, 
A Fire moreglorious and more pure z 
And that, t'orethrow the uſe, of Dial, 
You donot bring him to his trial, 

For having thus, without all meaſure, 


Profuſely ſquander'd out your Treaſure, 
And, like a treacherous truſt-breaker, . .. 


Lewdly embezzel'd your Exchequer. 


This is (you pair of Jove's Bumbailiffy | 


Or Hangmen rather) ſum totalis 

Of what I'd for my ſelf to fay ; 

If you confute me can, you may : 
But (for I ever lov'd plain dealing) 
(O Mercury, thou God of ſtealing) 


To tell theethe plain truth o'th' ſtory, - 


'Tis paſt, I doubt, thy Oratory : 


 8—y 


The Scoffer Scot, 
But do me right, pledge and twere water ; 
Reply, altho not much to th' matter. 

. Merc. It is nor eafie (I confeſs) 

To baffle ſuch a plate of braſs ; 

For in my days I'ne're did hear 

$ impudent a Sophiſter. 

And well's thee Jupiter's not near thee, 
Who, had he chanc'd to over-hear thice, 
lconfidently do affure thee 

Thou wouldſt have ſo provok'd his fury, 


Ml 5y andring him, under pretence - 
By Of pleading in thy own defence} - 


Þ vilely ſlandring hin, that he | 

For ſuch a grand indignity 

Would in his burning indignation 
Have ſent thee down, inſtead of One, 


By 4 dozen Yultures of a feather 
7 prey upon thy Lungs together. 


But tell me why thou, being a Prophet, 
(For ſurely thou knew'ſt nothing of it) 


FE Hadſt not the knowledge to foreſee 
TY IThe evil was to fall on thee ? 


53 C2 Prom, 


bu The Scoffer Scott. 
Prom. Oh (Mercury) hold thee content» 


One may foreſee, but not prevent. 

I did foreſee it well enqugh ; 4 
Of which to give thee further proof, By 
Know that I likewiſe did foreſee Tt 


Hereules, A * Theban ſhould deliver me, 
One of thy old acquaintance, and 
A proper fellow of his hand, 
Who with a luſty Bolt and Tiller 
Will come and be my Vultures killer. 
Merc. 1 wiſh he were already come, 
And that in Jove's great Dining-Room.: | 
We were, with cach one a good thwittle, 
Again ſet down to fwill and vittle, _ _.... 
Provided ((Signior) do you ſee, 
That you ſhould not. the Carver be, - I. 
Eſpecially (my Friend) for me. ? 
Prom.Why thou wilt ſee me there agen, 
Marry, 1 cannot juſt fay when : | 
But I will tell thee 'twixt us two, 
T ſhall ſo rare a ſervice do 
. For Jupiter, that for my labour 
He will reſtore me to his favour. 


nt; 


The Scoffer #cokt, 
Merc. What ſervice is it that ſo great is? 
Prom. Thou know'ſt a Laſs call'd Madam 


Apretty little wanton Drab : (Thetis, 
But I a ſecret will not blab 


That is to purchaſe and advance 


My peace and my deliverance. 


Merc. If it be fo, thoudoſt full well, 
Yea, and full wiſely, not to tell 
But Yulcan come, we muſt away, 
for yonder is the Bird of prey, 
|  himin a Xilk-duck place, 
Ready to makea ſtoop : Alas ! 
Beware thy Liver now, I'm ſorry 
(Prometheut) very ſorry for ye, 
And wiſh thy Liberator were 
As ready, as the danger's near. 
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Prometheus and Jupiter. 


6 @ » Jupiter | / Tmglad to ſee thee; Wor! 
And now th'art here,take pity pritizWr1, 
Upon a poor old Cinque and Quater, WM 5 
Has paid for playing the Creator. 
In truth I've ſuffer'd out of reaſon, | we 
And eke w ithal ſo long a ſeaſon, ar \ 
That, if thou wouldſt” be good condition, or 
'Thou'dſt think that were een ſufficienO ie 
For a far greater fault than mine is, av 
And to my torments put a Finis. ha 
Never was Man tormented thus! 


Hang me if this ſame Caucaſus | Milo. 


| The Scoffer Scoft, 
not the coldeſt Habitation 
think in all the whole Creation ; 
ind 'twixt the Yulture, and the Weather, 
ie Cold, the Kite, or both together ; 
iltho I do not eat a jot, 
Saving, thy preſence) 1 have got 
odamn'd a griping in my Guts, 
That, as I'd ſarfeited of Nuts, 
thirty ſtools a day at leaſt ; 
Then prithee let me be releaſt, &« 
orſhive purg'd ſo wondrous ſore, 


That truly I can do no more. 


Jp.Who1 releaſe thee ? that's a good one } 
ieleaſe a Rogue, releaſe a Pudden ! 
would thou couldſt perfwade me to it : 

or what I prithee ſhould I do it ? 

or which of theſe fine pranks th'aſt plaid? 
The pretty Fellows thou haſt made, 

ve causd ſuch miſchief *mongſt the Gods, 

tat we Cre fince have been at odds? 

vr, for thy filching Fire from Heaven, 


-q- 9 animatethe uncouth Leaven? -, 
- C4 Or, 


Or, which of Crimes is not the leaſt, bo 
Cheating thy Maſter at a Feaſt » | IF 
When, like a fawcy ill-bred waiter, © hr. 
Thou for thy elf the fleſh couldſt cater, 
And traitrouſly, and for the nones, i 
Mad'il me thy Dog to pick thy bones 2 Wyn 
For which, Sir Sawce-box, doſt thou ſee, | 
- Since thou'l: make Men, PII urmake They 
. And have hung your Worſhip there Kh 


In this convenient nipping Air, Aft 
As I conceiv'd it did require, He 
To cool thee after ſealing Fire : Wh 
And as to thoſe thy Belly-gripes, Wit 
Know, Rogue, my Yulture loves fat 7; riſes Th 
And 1 will feed him upon thine, b Th 
Becauſe thou once deſeatedit mine. _ No 

Prom.But for theſe faults, and for a cory \ 
Greater than theſe, nay twenty more, ,M 7 
Have I not ſuſſer'd full enough? © Wh 


For tho my Hi le be well and tough, Ml he 
Thou know ſt it is not made of Buff, Pre 
And neither Froſt, nor Yu/ture-proot.. 


= | 


The Dcoffer Dcoft. 
wfides, this Vulture, by this light, 
Ws the plain Devil of a Xite : 
Shis hooked, black, deformed beak, 
[ think thro Mars his Skield would peck ; 
- WHis feet, wherewith-my ſides he tickles, 
Have Taloys more like Scyths than Sickles; 
EVhen he's in's place high in the Air, 
Ko He ſeems as big as Coſioare, 
Where ſome time lying on his wings, 
After a few preparing rings, 
Hemakes his ſtoop, and down he comes 
Whilſt tear my very heart. benums) 
With ſuch a whirlwind and a powder, 
4 That, tho thy Thunder may be louder, 
Þ Thy Lightning is not half fo quick, 
Nor does it make one halt to ſick ; 
And gives my Liver fuch a thump, 
That the blow ecchees at my Rump. 
"Then faſtning in my Ribs his pounces, 
© He tears my Stomach out by Ounces ; 
Preys on my Liver, Lights, and Lungy, - -- 
in my Paunch his beak bedungs.” 


ee 


So 


The Scoffer Scoft. 
So that but even yeſternight, 
Coming to take his ſupping-flight, 
As in my bowels he was tugging, 
He lights upon a Maſter-pudding, 
Which as he pull'd ſtill, ſtill did follow, 
So much more faſt, than he could ſwalloy, 
That had I not (upon my word) 
Becauſe I know thou lov'ſt the Bird, 
With my teeth caught bim by the 7rain, 
' Hed nere on Carrion prey'd again. 
Therefore, if all the miſeries 
T have endur'd will not ſuffice, 
Yet let this one good Office do't, 


And eaſe me at my humble ſuit. © ( phigif" 


Jup. Wereth'pains whereof thou doſt c 
As many and as great again ; 
Yet were they not the hundredth Da 
Of whats juſtly thy deſert. 
Thou ſhould'ſt by Caxcaſus, thou Scad, 
Be cruſh'd as flat as Verjuice-Crab, 
And not be only ty'd unto it 
To choak a Spar-hawk. with thy Snet. 


The Scoffer Scokt, 
thou art ſuch.a MalefaQor, 
xd in all ills fo vile an Ar, 
ſhould not only have thy Liver 
”d on by twenty Kites together ; - 
ut yet moreover have thine eyes 
>&d out, to pay thy treacheries, 
|even thy felonious heart, | 
df thou but halt of thy deſert, - 
Pr Well,thou maiſt follow thine own will, 
dif thou wilt torment me ſtill : 
ut if thou wouldſt but be contented 
o pardon mep thou-dſt ne're repent it ; 
or] ſhall ſuch a caution give thee, 
il make thee glad thou didſt reprieve me. 
Jl 7. What ! I perceive thou now wouldſt 
& boſe to gull me once again. _ ( fain 
Prom.Prithee by that what ſhould I get ? 
aſt thou Mount Caucaſus forget ? 
Urif there yet were no ſuch place, 
thou not thouſand other ways, 
;Whoſe pow'rs ſo uncontroul'd and ample; 
ſo make me a moſt ſad example ? 
Td þ | Top 


X 


TY ' - Thr Scoler Scokt, 
7up. Come, come, cannot ſtay to pr 
Nor hear thy idle :zttle tattle. 
What (for no more thon now ſhalt dc 
If I releaſe thee wilt do for me ? 
Come leave thy wheedling and thy cog 
And tell me, for I muſt be jogging; 
Pro.Wilt thou not take it, Fove, ind 
If I now tell thee where tart trudgin 
And wilt thou henceforth now believe neMad. 
And in thy heart that credit give me, Wika 
Tf I tell truth unto a tittle, or 


That 1 can prophehie a little ? Pr, 
Jup. What ele ? 
Prom: Why then, to cure thy itching } 
, Jove, thou now going art a bitching , \ 


And fo immoderate thy heat is, 
As none can quench but Nerezide Thetis, 
Jup. Well, if I ſhould play ſuch a feat, 
What Iſſne ſhall we two beget ? 
Prom. What Iffue / marry out upon he 
By no means meddle with that Spawver* 
For if thou doſt, Il tell thee whar, 
-Agraceleſs Child will be begot 


xt Thee and that 4lew-ey'd Slattern, 
ill depoſe Thee as thou didft Sarurs ; 
haſt fo threat the Deſtinies : 
id therefore, if thou wilt be wiſe, 
t her alone, and come not at her, . 
ut eſewhere: lead thy: Nag to water. 
44. Well,ſince thiaſt hit the nail &tÞ head, 
ll once by thy advice be led ; 
Lor thy counſels 'recompence 
Wile ſhall come and-looſe rhee hence. 
or all paſt faultsI quit thee clear, _ 
Prom. Why then I Rank th thee Fuperer. 


DIALOGUE. 


Tupiter and Cupid. 


Af Jupiter , I prethee hear, 
For thine-own ſake, good Jupiter, 
am guilty of a-Crime, 
Þ but forgive me this-one time, 
ndif I e're doſo agin, 
Pixa whip me till the blood do ſpin, 
, What 


What / will not Jove be reconcil'd, 
But ſtill bear malice to a Child ? 
Jup. A Child, thou little Rakeheil thay 
A pretty Child thou art I trow / + 
Older thari Fapher, little Hang-/trong, 
Tho one might wear thee in his Band-ftrif* 
And then for art and ſubtlery, | 
Prometheus is an Aſs to thee. 
Cup. That Painters beſt and Poets ro 
Who,ever repreſent me o ; woe 
And unto them I do refer it, 
Who, if they are put to't, will ſwear it; "6 
But were I what thou'dſt have me be,” 
What miſchief have I'done to thee, (Hi 
That ought t'engage thine indignation And 
To uſe me on this cruel faſhion ? Dapl 
JupWhat doſt thou ask me,Nere-be-gud{WNor 
When thou haſt ſo enflam'd-my blood, 


That, as I Philters ſwallow'd had, on 
I every day run whinnying mad ro 
For every Woman that I ſee, , 


And yet thou mak'ſt not one love me + | 


TheScoffer Scoft; | 
zhit each day to feed my Vices, 
 \$mput to putap for new devices, 
19 /Wuod toput'on a thouſand ſhapes; 
ie better to commit my Rapes, 
Cup.That is becauſe theWomen fear thee, 
Ind therefore tremble to come near thee. 
Jp. And yet the ilcondition'd 7oads 
n love forſooth the other Gods, 
| ; he can have his joys 
oth with the Wenches. and the Boys. 
Cap: The cauſe of that is quickly gueſs'd, 
Heshandfom, and goes ſprucely dreigd ; 
id yet for all his powder'd Locks, 
Wi Sougs and Sonnets with a Pox,: 
And that he goes ſo fine and trim, 
Daphne could never fancy him ; 
Wor could he ere her liking move, 
$ abſolutely free is Loye, 
But wouldſt thou ſpend each day an hour 
In dreſſing, and not look ſo ſowre, 
Which (in plain truth) does mainly fright 'em 
I make no queſion but thou'dſt ſmite'em. 
But 


1; 


But then it will be requiſite, 
If thou wilt turn a Carpet-Aaigbt,  ' L 
To lay thoſe by all Women dread, 
Thy Thunder and thy Gorgons- head. 
Jp. What, Rogue, would have me ty lay 
The Enſigns of my Deity / 
That's pleaſant counſel, faith; but yet Oh, 
I think I ſhall not-follow at; 
No, firrah, I ſhall more preſet 
The Dignity of Jupiter. | 
- Cup. Then thou muſt Womenlet alone.. 
Jap. No, I ſhall weneh Kill, ten 20,008 
And yet (for all thy haſle) not bate 
One inch or ritth of my ſtate.. 
Howe're, ſince thou ſo wellaſt rat, 
My anger is for'once abated, _ _ 
And I forgive thee all old grutches. 
Cup. I'm glad I'm; got out of his clutches. 


IFFII I FO 
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The >coffer Scoft. 
[P? ALOGUE. 
' Mercury and Jupiter. 


Oſt thou know 5, Mercury | ? 
Mere. Þ! yes ſurely,-let me ſee,-- 


Oh,lhachus's prettyDaughter! - (ſought her 2 


Jp. The fame, thou know'ſt I long have 

And now at laſt that I have caught her, 
Doſt think but Juno my curſt Froe 
WH turn'd the G:rl into a Cow, 
+ WJ Out of pure Jealouſic to cheat me, 
1 WY And of my pleaſure to defeat me; | 
: And has deliver'd her to keep 
Tz Morfer that does never ſleep, 

© But having eyes in every place, 

Even in his arſe as well as face, 
5 A hundred ſpread all ore his parts, 
Both where he ſpeaks, and where he farts, 
Whilſt ſome -of them a nap do take, 
JF Others are evermore awake. 
Sothat unleſs I had a ſpell 


BForbull my Cow inviſible, _ 


The Scoffer Scokt, 
I ne're can think to take him napping, 
And from his ſight there's no eſcaping, 
But Thou, I know, a way canſt tell 
To rid me of this Centixel : 

Thou wit and courage haſt enough ; 
Prithee now put them both to proof. 

Go then to the Nemean Grove, 

Where the foul Monſter guards my Love, 
And for my ſake take fo much pains 
As fairly to knock out his brains. 

When having batter'd his thick skull, IE. 


To Agypt drive my lovely Mull, Like 
Where they ſhall pay her Sacrifices And 
Under th'adored name of fs : 


There ſhe ſhall ſway the winds and wax a, 
And be the Queen of Galley-ſlaves. Ive 
Merc. go, and if I find him once, / 7 
With my Battoon I'll bang his ſconce © Nl. 
So pretty well, as ſhall ſuffice But 
To put outall his hundred eyes. Tra 
Jate 


- The #coffer Scoft, | 
DIAL OGUE. 
| Fupiter and Ganimede. 

Ome kiſs me pretty little ſtranger, 
[oe that we are got clear fromdanger; 
dd that to pleaſe my pretty Boy 
relaid my Beat and Talons by. 

_ Gar, What are become of them, 1 row ! 

jou hadſt them on but even now. 

Didſt thou not come where I did keep, 

unking no harm, my Fathers Sheep, 

In Eag/es ſhape, and with a ſwoop 

Like a ſmall Chicken truſs me up ? . 

Andart thou now turn'd Man! this change 

s very wonderfully. ſtrange : 

Sire thou art one of thoſe ſame folk as 

I've heard *em call a Focus-pocus, | 
Jup. No, my ſweet Boy, thoa tell'ſt a flam, 

Nor Eagle 1, nor Jug/er am ; 

But Sovereign of the Gods, who have 

Transform'd my ſelf (my pretty Knave):. 

Jo theſe Man and Eagles ſhapes, 

To ſnap my little Fack-a-napes. 


=” 
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Ve 


Gan. 
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The Scolfer Scoft, 
Gai.. Sure thou art our God Pay, and yet 
Thou haſt no horns, nor cloven feet, 
Nor yet a Pipe that I do ſee, 
The marks of that great Deity. 
Jup. Know'ſt thou no other Gods but he? ) 
Gan. No, but to Him I know that we 
Evvry year facrifice a Goat 
Before the entry of his Groz. 
And as for Thee (altho with trembling) 
I tell thee plain, without diſembling, 
I judge thee for to be no better 
Than that bad thing ſome call a Setter, 
Others a Spir:z, that doth lie 
In wait to catch up 1sfantry, 
Whogive them plums, and fine tales tell't 
To ſteal them firſt, and after ſell 'em. 
Jup. But heark thee child ! didſt never kt 
Of a great God-calld Jupiter ? 


Didſt never ſee upon a high-day - 


An Altar dreſt upon Mount Ida; '. 


Where folks come crowding far and near 
To offer to the Thunderer ? 


/ 


The Scoffer coſt, oh, 

Gan.What art thou he that makes the rattle 
” air which trights both Menand Cattle, 

&w'rs all the Milk, and doth fo clatter 

Both above ground and under water, 

What Men not dare to ſhew their heads, 

or Fels lie quiet in their beds 2 

fthou be that ſame- Jupiter, 

To thee my Father every year 

Does ſacrifice a 7up, a good one ;; 

Then ſpeak in truth &r conſcience, wou'd one 

Be ſo ungrateful a Curmudgel, - 

To ſteal away his Age's Cudgel 2 = 

Beſides, what have I done, I pray, 

Should make thee ſpirit me away ? 

Who knows but now, whilſt I'm in Zeaver, 

My flock being left at fix and ſeven, 

a The Wolf's amongſt them &reaking's faſt, 
| Nay perhaps worry'ng up the laſt ? 

JupWhy let the Wolf en play the gluttor, 

Tis,but a little rotten mutton. 


ie what 2 whimp” ring doſt thou keep 
For a few mangy lowſie Sheep / 


D3 Thoy 


- 


The Scoffer Scoft. - 


Thou muſt forget ſuch things (my Lad) Jt if 

| Why thou art now immortal made, 4 

Fellow t'th' Gods, and therefore now © | h 
0 


Muſt think no more of things below. 
Gai. What then I warrant, Jupiter, Ju 
Thou doit intend to keep me here, 


And wilt not deign to make a ftoop Tup-n 
To ſet me where thou took'ſt me up? Jad! 
7up.Ithink T ſhall not, (my ſmall friend 49 
Eor if I doI loſe my end, vi 
And all that I by that ſhould gain mY 
Would be my labour for my pain. Nor 
Gan. I but my Sire will angry be, Tho 
So angry when he miſſes me, _ 
That he will ſoundly frk my dock Tha 
For thus abandoning his flock. = 
Jup.For.that (my pretty Boy) ne're feat; 


For thou ſhalt always tarry here. 

' Gan, Nay but 7 wonnot, ſo 1 wonnot, 
Nor you ſhan't keep me, no_you fhanuet : 
Spight of your Noſe, and will ye, nill ye, 
1 will go home again, that will; 


The Scoffer >coft, 

t if thou wouldſt ſo far befriend me, 

ſt me down where thou didſt find me; 

[ll acrifice ( I donot mock) 

o thee the faireſt 7p ith' flock. 

Jup.Thou'rt ſimple, and a child indeed, - 
To think that I ſuch OfFrings need ! 
Tup-muttou's me the worſt of meat ; 
And thou too muſt ſuch things forget : 

" Thou'rt now in Heav'n fit to do 

Thy Father good and Countrey too ; 

Nor need'ſt thou now his anger fear, 

Hisarm's too ſhort to reach thee here ; 

Nor ſhalt thou henceforth dread the Rod, 

Thou no more Boy art, but a God. 

Far better fare thou ſhalt find here, 

Than that ſame ſower-ſawc'd whipping chear : 

Far better here thou ſhalt be fed, 

Than with hard cruſts of dry brown bread, 

Sow'r milk, ſalt butter, and hard cheeſe: 

No, thou ſhalt feed, inſtead of theſe, 

- | Or your ſlip ſlap of Cards and Whey, 

«| On Nefar and Ambrofia. 
| D 4 Ang 
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The Scoffer Scot. 
And if thou'lt do as thou ſhouldſt do, 
Shalt ſee.thy Conſtellation too 
Shine brighter, and in higher place, 
Than all 'the reſt the Sky that grace. 
Gas. I,; but when P've a mind to play, 
What play-fellows are here pray ? 
For every day (excepting Friday) 
Fd play-fellows ding-dong on Ida. 
Jup. Why Cupid ſhall attend thy call, Ga 


To play at Cat, or 7rap, or Ball, \ For | 
Duſi-pornt, Span-counter, $ kittle-pins, | hoj 
And thou no more ſhalt play for pins: FW cyi 
But have a care, the little Guts 7 
Will be too hard for thee at Butts. For 
Thouy'ſt have thy belly full of ſport, 6 
I give thee here my promiſe for't, Old 
And brave ſport too, but then ( I trow) q 
Thou muſt forget the things below. a 

Gan. Well, but thou haſt not told me yt { 
What I muſt do to earn my meat ? Wh 
Haſt thou here any flocks of Sheep wr 


To ſend: me out a days to keep ? Or 
by 
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The Scoffer Scoft. 
#4p. No, thou a life ſhalt jpve much fairer; 
\Mhou tothe God's ſhalt be Cup-bearer, 

ad pureſt Nefay to them fill 

Jhilſt at their merry Feaſls they fwill. 

» | & Gar. Isthat farieNeFay which they drink 
tter than red-Cows milk doſt think? (ſted, 
Jp.Thow'dſt ne'r-drink other whiP(t life la- 
Hadſt thou but once that liquor tated. 

; | 6a. But then where muſt I lie a-nights? 
for I am monſtrous fraid of Sprites ; 
| hope in hot and in cold weather 
(yidand I muſt lie together. 

Jup. No (firrah\thou ſhalt lie with me, 
For therefore did 1 ſpirit thee. 

Gan. Why art not thou, poor little one, 
Odenough yet to lie alone? 

) Jup. Yes ; but 'there 1s a certain joy 

la lying with a pretty Boy. 

Gan. A pretty Boy / thar's bettet yet, 
What's Beauty, when one cannot ſee't 2 
When one is faſt afleep (I wis) 
One little cares for prettineſs. 


FJupit. 


The Scoffer Scoft, 
Jup.That's true; but dreams proceed fn 
Which are ſo tickling and ſo ſweet. | 
Gan. But when Ipig'd with mint own q 
I usd to make him hopping mad, wy 
Who as he lay abed would grumble, 1 
That I did nought but toſs and tumble, 
Talk in my ſleep, and paw't, and kick 
His ſides and paunch fo hard and thick, 
He could not ſleep one wink all night ; 
For which, fo- ſoon as ere 'twas light, 
He pack'd me to my Mother duly. 
Seeing then in bed Pm fo unruly, — 
If thou didſt only bring me hither J 
That thou and I might lie together, 
Thou maiſt een ſet me down again, 


(ou ſ 


For | ſhall certain be thy bane. Ju 
Tup.Why kick thy worſt, my little Br. 

I like thee ne're the worſe for that : lv 

_ 'Tis better far than lying till, . 


But I can kiſs thee there my fill. 


'Gan. Why each one as he likes (you ] a AS 
(Quo tl good man when he kiſs d his Cow. 


- 
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Wou may do what: you will, but I 
tall leep the, while moſt certainly. 
s | Jup. Well,well! for that as time ſhall try ; 
n the mean time, you Mercury, 

Here take and make my pretty Page 
Prink-the immortal Beverage, 

ſtat after I may him prefer 

To be my chisfeſt Cup-bearer : 

But &'re to wait you bring him up, 

Firſt teach him to preſent the Cup. 


/Nn 


le 
c 


DIALOGUE. 
Tune and Jupiter. 
( lead 
Jun. Hy what a ſtrange life doſt thou 


Since thou haſt got this Ganimede, 
|, who have been thy faithful Wite, 
Can't get a kiſs to fave my lite : 
But thou-doſt look ſo ftrangely on me, 
As if till now thou ne're hadſt known me. 
Jup. What will not Wife thy jealous pate, 
To vex thy ſelf and me, create ? 


Was 


The Scoffer Scoft, 

Was ſuch a Jealouſie e're known 
To that degree of frenzy grown, 
As to run ſuppoſition mad 
Of a poor filly harmleſs Lad. / 
I thought none but the Female kind 
Could raiſe ſuch whimſies in thy mind. 

Ju. Nay faith thou'rt ex'lent at hoth tradi 
Both at thine 7rg/es, and thy Jades, 
And all my chiding's to no end ; 
I think zhou art too old to mend: © 
Elſe, mauger thy bad inclination, 
Thow'dlſt tender more thy Reputation. 
Dos't fit the Xing of Gods, I pray, 
To Maſquerade it every day, 
And to transform himſelf one while 
_ To'Gold, a Virgin to beguile ; 
Another while into a Bull, 
To make another Maid a 7rull ; 
And theninto a Sway, to try 
The treading way of Letchery ; 
Andto put on all theſe ſtrange ſhapes, ..” 
In order to adultrous Rapes ? 


\.  TheScoffer Scot. on 
Ind yetfor all thy pranks on Earth, 
* . UUofitting far thy place and birth) 

vu hitherto haſt ever yet 

adeither ſo much Grace, or Wir, 
{anners, or Shame, or all together, 

not tobring thy Trollops hither, 
thou haſt done this Dandiprat 

or all the Gods to titter at : 

nd all under Pretence, the Youth 

Muſt be your Cup-bearer forſooth ; 

all the God's inhabit here 

Uaworthy of the Offce were ; 

f my daughter Zebe was, 

Or Vulcan weary of the place ; 

Or any of the God's indeed, 

Might not perform it for a need. 

And then, which more does vex me ſtill, 
He never does the Gobler fill, 

| And ready with it waiting ſtand, 
\ itere thou tak'ſt it at his hand, 
hou fall t a kiſſing him 'fore all 
Ihe Gods jp the Olyypict- Hall ; 


, 
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Which 


The DScoffer Scoft, 
Which thou doſt roo with fo much paſſion 
And after ſuch immodeſt faſhion, 

That the Boy's kiſſes one would think 
Were ſweeter than the heavenly drink. 
Nay, thou full oft for drink doſt call, 
When th'aſt no liſt to drink at all, 

. No more'than thou haſt need to piſs, 
Only a meer pretence to kiſs. 
Sometimes thou mak'ſt him drink to thee 
A kind of ſlav'ring Letchery, 

Of which the meaning's only this, | 
To place thy mouth where he did his, Mar 
Which raviſhes thee, whilſt hon ha 
Thou kifſeſt all the while thou drink'ſi. 

"Twas a fine ſight laſt day to ſec 
Thy little Catamite and thee 
Playing at Nine-pegs with ſuch heat, 
That mighty Jupiter did ſweat 


In Querpo, to the beholders wonder, 
Diveſted of his Shield and Thunder. 


» 


I both know all thy pranks and thee, Ju 
Think not to make a fool of me. Io, p 


The Scoffer Scoft, 
Vy 4p, Hey! whirr! Ithink our Dame's grown 
ſtat harm's in kiſſing a fine Child, (wild ! 
xd adding that delight to Near, 
at I muſt have this Curtain*Lefure? 
thou but taſted hadſt the bliſles 
re wrapt up in his luſcious kiſſes, 
jou wouldſt be of another mind, 
Fd not reproach me in this kind, 
© If fur. I thought that I ſhould trap thee ſoons 
w thou ſpeak'ſt perfe&t Bougeroor. 
ſhould have little wit (I trow) 
Wind very little vertue too, 
Nt Whould I defile my lips ſo much, 
ſuch an 7rchix once to touch, 
Jp. That ©rchin thou doſt ſo deſpiſe, 
ind fpeak'ſt of in ſuch taunting wiſe, 
Pleaſes me more (my haughty Dame) 
tan ſome Body I will not name. 
Urge me not to't, thou wer't not beſt, 
And ceaſe my pleaſure to conteſt. 
Jun. Not I, I ſhall not beſo raſh : 
 INo, prithee marry thy Bardach. 


To ſpight me worſe. Go hug thy Chit £ 
But yet withal do not forget 
How thow doſt-uſe me on the ſcore 
Of this thy little fripling Whore. 

Jup.l know what'tis,thou'dſt have thyc 


_ Wait here, and fill me out my 7:pple, Wis di 


When he comes with his dirty Go/'s 
From raking up his ſmutty Coals, 
Sweating and ſtinking from his Forge, 
Enough to make one to diſgorge ; 

And in this cleanly plight, I know 
Thou fain wouldſt have me kiſs him toy; 
Even when he does ſo naſty ſeem, 
That thou his Mother keck'ſt at him. 
It would be wiſely done (no doubt) 
For ſuch a foul unſeemly Low? 

To put away my Ganimede, - 

So ſweet a Boy, ſo finely bred, 

And (which thy mind does more moleſf 
A hundred times than all the reſt) 
Whoſe every delicious kiſs | 

Is ſweeter far than Ne#ar is. 


| Che veotfer pcoft; 
Jare. I, I, my Son thou doſt abhor, 


X Kow thou haſt this trim Servizor - 
t tillthou hadſt this Skip-Fack got, 
ith Vulcan thou didſt find ro fault. 
"*adall his collow; and his foot, 
Wis dirt, and fwear, and ſtink to boot, 
x hindred, but thou tookſt deligfit 
thin his ſervice'and his ſight. 
jp.Thou dreadful Scold, thy dinſurceaſe, 
d (if thou canſt) once hold thy peace. _ 
if Jealouſie does but improve I 
070y indignation and niy Love. 
t Vulcan ſerve thee-a5 he did, 
thou diſlikeſt Ganimede : 
ut hang me if T drink a ſup, 
nleſs my Boy preſent the Cup. 
wy, at each draught, T1 tell thee more, 
give me kiſks half a fcote. 
c}Wothe; come, my pretty Favourite, 
not thou whimper for her ſpight : 
t who dares vex my Boy, thou'lt ſee, 
'W order *em 1 warrant thee. h 
by E DIAs 
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The Scoller Scott. 


t EVE 


DIALOG VU pþ* 
muct 
Boy 
Jun. TOw Jupiter that none 1s near wiſhy,fitt 
To hearken, or to over-hear ug, well 
Tell me, I prithee, and be clear, - F; 
What think'ſt thou of this Zxio» here? ''Þ 
| Fup. Why I think Zion (wife) trucllif 
An honeſt man as e'reI knew ; 
A ſturdy piece of fleſh, and proper, 
A merry Grieg, and a true 7oper. 
Nor had I, but I thought him fo, 
" Made fo much on him as I do; 
Neither, but that I underſtood 
His company was very good, 
Had I (be ſure) been fo affable 
As to admit him to my Table. 

Jun. See, ſee, how one may be deceiv! Tap- 
'Tis odds I ſhall not be believ'd : | $91 
But Zxion is (without offence) WV 
The ſawcieſt piece of inſolence ſo 


Juno and Tupiter. 


The Scoffer >coft. 
t ever came within thy doors, 
i fitter mate for Rogues and Whores, 

Buch; thati (Fupirer) for Thee, 
any of thy Family. 

W,fiter for his® former pranks, * Becauſe 
vel 2s theſe, the Hang-mans thanks; r= wag | 
he how handled has the matter, _— 

'Mzaput his ſpoon intothy platter, 
ethou maiſt enterrain him ſtill, 
ily to gourmandize and ſwill : 

for my part,'Fll ne're endure him : 
; Wer ſhall he ſtay here T'll aſſure him. oF 
| phe has he done to move thee tha! 

"Fae, prithee now be ſerious, 

Jtell me true, nay quickly 'do i it, 
' 1 am rgfolute to know it: 
Jur.What has he done ! why *tis ſo wicked 

Mat truly I'm aſham'd to ſpeak it. | 

ul Jp. What with ſome Goddeſs he'd have bi 
ing belike at /r-ard-I»n, 
d would be at the Rutting-ſport ? 
ſo thy words ſeem to ampott. 


E z Tun. 


' The Scoffer Scoft. 

7un.Well, and doſt thou conceive that Ss 
That thou doſt make fo light of it - 
Is that no fault ? nay could he yet 
A Crime more capital'commit 2 | 
That's it indeed, th'aſt hit upon't, 
And greater {till to make thaffront, 
No body elſe could ferve the Youth, -- Þthe 
But even I myſelf, forſooth.- 
I did not hegd his Love at firſt, 
Not dreaming that the Raſcal durſt 


Have aim'd at me ; but at rhe laſt, WY 
Obſerving what Sheepseyes he call, | Wt 
What ſighs heetch'd, how now and thi jj 
He wept, and ſigh, and wept agen,» is 


Drank after me, and then would leer, | 
And kiſs the Cup ; I then faw.clear, 
'Tliough ne're before I did ſuſpett it, 
His folly was to me directed. 

Yet ſtill I thought time would blow on 
This humour of my fawcy Lover ; - - 
Wherefore'{tho vex'd) I thus long drow! 
Aſham'd I ſwear to tell thee of it ; 


| The #coffer Scoft, 
at Whnow at laſt the fawcy 4/5 
sput on ſuch a brazen face, * 
- Yvithout all reſpe&t to be 
hold as to ſolicit me. 
now to ſpeak 'tis more than time, 
en to conceal it were a crime : 
I therefore, flying from his tears, 
{ſtopping with both hands both ears, 
m being guilty auditors 
what my Virtue ſo abhors, 
rat came rufhning unto thee 
Wa my legs would carry me, 
"I tellthee how this Goat, this Satyr, 
Wis Rogue, this Slave, this Fornicator, 
' Fhom thou haſt entertain'd and fed, 
empts the honour of thy Bed, 
 theend thou maiſt the whelp chaſtiſe 
"Bjuſt and exemplary wiſe.''? *, 
"I 7. This is a daring Rogue, 1 ſwear, 
* tempt to-euckold Jupiter / 
MI'vs the Ne#ar in his pate, || 
Yar > this infokence create * © 
| E 3 


The Scoffer Scoft. 

But I my felf, I muſt confeſs, 
Am cauſe of theſe miſcarriages, 
By over-loving Mortals ſo 
Extravagantly as I do, 
And by permitting them to be 
Over-familiar, and too free 
With my Divinity and Me, 
He elſe had ne're attempted Thee. 
For 'tis no wonder, when they cat 
The very ſame provoking meat, 
And liquor drink the blood that fires, 
If they have then the ſane deſires, 
| And quite forgetting then their duties, 
Are {mitten with immortal Beauties. | 
Beſides, thou-know ſt as well as I 
So much of Cupid's Tyranny, 
50 great no Tyrant here above 18, 
Near, as that little Baſtard Love is, 

Jun, He maſter is of thee indeed, 
And thee ſtill Zy the noſe does lead, 
(As the old ſaying is) and makes 
Thee play a thouſand ſenſeleſs freaks. 


v8 _ The Scoffer Scoff; - 

me; I faith, I faith, I know-  ** + 
5M thee pity Zxion fo > 
pardon him thou art inclin'd, 

| Ware he but pays thee in thy: kind ; 

Time was thou his wite didfſt difhonor, 

d gatt'ſt Perithoas upon her. 

My. Fie, will that never be forgot ? 

ne, Il acquaint thee with my. plot. 

vould to baniſh him appear 

ientence ſomewhat too ſevere : 

Hs being o're head and ears in love, 

Woes (1 confeſs) my pity move. 

Fince therefore he's ſo woe-begon, 

$$ (ghs, and cries, and ſo takes on, 
[tellthee plain, I do proteſt, 

Things being thus, I think it beſt------- 
Jon. W hat that I lie with him, I warrant! 
Jup. Doſt think I am a ſot ſo errant ? 

No, I'm not ſo kind to him neither ; 

[prithee hold thy legs together - 

That's more than will be well allow'd. 

Nutt will dizzen him a Cloud 

IJ E 4 


So like to thee, as ſhall perſwade him 
He has made me, what I have made hang 
And that in pure commilſeration, 
In part to fatisfie his paſſion. 
Jun.Why, this will be for to reward hin, 
For what thou ſhouldſt at leaſt diſcard kim 
Jup. But ſpeak in pure ſincerity, 
Witt harm will this do thee or me? 
Jun.Why he will think it me, that's flat, 
Then I ſhall paſs for I know what. ' 
Jup. No matter what's by him beter 7 


'Tis only he will bedeceiv'd; Tw 
And if a Cloud like Thee I make, Ei 
No Juno 'tis, but a miſtake, | 
And he by this my pretty cheat 
A race of. Centaurs ſhall beget. 

Fur. But if (as now-a-days thou know't £4: 
Men are too apt to make their boaſt) 
This Rogue fo ſoon as he has done, Th 
As they all do, ſhould ftraightway run, Jt 
And publiff to-the world, that he du 


Has had hisfikhy will of me ; 


"4 


x7 after ſuch a fine Oration, - 

were then were Juno's reputation 2 - 

Jp Should he do ſach a thing as that, 
BY teach the Raſcal how to prate ; 

m, Band if he needs muſt kifs and tell, 

[kick him headlong into Hell, 

dere to a wheel he ſhall be bound, 

Ind, like a Mzl-horſe ſtill turn round, 

at, Wlnd never have a moments reſt, -. 

Nor thence ſhall ever be releaſt. 

VG IN fur. If hedo prove ſo damn'd a Dog; 

* Twill be but Juſtice on the Rogue. 


DIALOG V4 
Vulcan and Apollo: | 
it Soup ſpeed, of Fire thou ſooty King, ' 
ever hear thy Anvil ring: 
Thy ſmoak ſtill mounits from At«-hill ; 
[thinkthy Bellows ne're lie tilt : 
durely it coſts thee much jn Leathers, 


For thou doſt blow and ftrike all weathers. 
Pulce 


Pulc. Good-den Apollo, and well met; 
__ ſeen the little Merc'ry. yet, 

ow fine a child, how ſweet a face, 
And what a ſmiling count'nance 't has 
Which plainly does (methinks) preſage 
Something when he ſhall come to age, 


That is extraord'nary and great, | 44 
Tho he is, but an infant yet. 

Apollo. A pretty infant queſtionlels ! 
Old Fapher's fire in wickedneſs. T 


Ynalc.What harm can he have done,l trow, 
That came into the world but now 2 
Apollo. Go, and ask Neptune that, pray, 
Whoſe 7rident he hath ſtole away. 
Or Mars that queſtion can decide, 
Whoſe Sword he pilfer'd from his ſide ; 
To whom my {elf I too could joyn, 
Whoſe Bow and Shafts he did purloin. 
Yulc. What ſuch a nazardly Pigwiggiv, 
A little Havg-ſtrings in a Biggin? 
Away, away, Apollo flouts! 
What a Filou in ſwathing clouts? 


w—_— 
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Apollo. Well think ſo, but if this Fitou 
'Þ Come here, thowle ſee what he'can do. 
' Yule. H'as been already here to day. 
Apolho; Well, and is nothing miſſing pray? 
Vulc. Not that I know of. 
» Apollo. That may be ; 
But prithee look about and ſee. 
Pulc. T cannot ſee my Pincers tho. | 


Apol. O cry you mercy, can't you fo ? 

There's one caſt of his office now. 

Now dare I venture twenty pound 

They'll be amongſt his 7rinkers found. 

J» Pulc. Faith, and afſure thy (elf Tll try ; 
Is the young Thief indeed fo fly 2 | 
Such lucky Chucks there's ſo great need on, 
Well keep this hopeful Youth to breedon. 
A precious Pepin, and a trim, 

A right Arch»bird, Tl warrant him. 

® |} An Ifantquotha! marry hang him, 
If he were mine, 1 would fo bang him: ., 
What were my Tongsfo hor, I trow, 


To ſtick to your ſmall fingers ſo? © 


ol ol 
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Tl make a buro-mark with a 7, 

To fiſt yaw with, Sir Mercury. 

But I'm aſtoniſh'd at the Lad, 

How he fo foan' could learn his trade ; 
He learnt {to be a Regue ſo pure) 
To ſteal in's Mothers, belly ſure. 


Apol. Theſe are his xecreations theſe ; | 


But he has other Qualities. 

Mark but that nimble tongue of his, 
What a pert prating Zrchin 'tis : 
His mouth will one day be a ſpout 
Of Eloguence, without all doubt : 
Hell bean Orator, I warrant, 

And if he be not, let me hear on't : 
And a prime Wreſtler as e&'re ripe, 
Ere gave the Corniſh-hug, or hipt ; 
Or Iam much miſtaken in him ; 
And any one would fay't had ſeen him : 
For he already has at firſt 

Put Monfieur Cupid to the wort, 
And gave him ſuch a dreadful fall, 


I thought had broke his þones withal, 


'ln 
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The DScoffer Scoft. 
In troth I ne're ſaw ſuch another, 
But Love went puling to. his Mother, 
Which as the Gods were laughing at, 
And Yexus went to nan her Brat, 
Whilſt ſhe was kiſting |the' ſmall Archer, 
And drying's tears with Lawa handkercher, 
In comes that crafty'Youth, and ſly, 
That little filehing Mercury, 
And in a twinkling (I proteſt). . :! ©, 
Whips me away her am'rous Ceft ;:.-: 
Nay, and Jove's 7hunider too had got, : 


But 'twas too heavy, ant} too hot; - 

But yet his.Scepter went'to pot. | . 
Vulc. By . Jupiter a/haxdy Youth | 
Apollo. Nay, he's a:Minſtrel too. . 
Vulc. In trih *-- 
Apollo. Yes faithy a better never-plaid ; 

Nay, aid the little Rogue has made! * 

A Fiddle of a Tortoice-ſhell, 

On which he plays ſo rarely well, 

That he puts fair to put down me, 

| Who am the God of Flarmony. 


The Dcoffer Scott, 
His Mother's troubled at his ways, 

He never ſleeps a-nighits ſhe ſays; 
But goes, for all that ſhe can fay, 

As far as Hell to ſeek for prey ;- 

And he has got; ' by ſlight of hand, 


A moſt incomparable Wand, g! 
Of fo ſtrange virtue, that 'tis faid 

It with a waft does raiſe the dead, Or 
And both the dead from Death can fave, Bill 
And ſend the living to the Grave. An 
- Puke: Nay, nay, ofthat I muſt acquit him, I Wt 
For I to play withal'did'gi't him: | 


Apol. That's well; and he in recompence. | | 
Has ſtoln away thy Pincers hence. - Tt 
Vulc. S'nigs,well remembred! Ill be gone &} Bu 
To ſeatch\his corners for my own : W 
And if 1 find em im his Cradle, - | Fc 
Fake it from me his fides [ll ſwaddte. ] 


DIA: 


The Scoffer Scott. 


IJDITALOGUE. 


Pulcan and Jupiter. 


4 * js have brought thee homea Zatcher, 
If any Smith for temper match it, 
Or edge, TH fay no more but fo, 
, | Bſllnere firike ſtroke more whilſt I blow. 
And now 'tis here new from the Smzzthy, 
n, I What muſt we do with it, I prithee ? 
Jp. Why cleave my head in two withir.: 
TE. Yul. How,cleave thy head! the Deel a bi 
\ | Thou ſaiſt fo but to try my wit. 
© Þ But tell me quickly, prithee do, 
What uſe thou'lt have it put unto ? ©" 
for [ Sobs Coach-horſes rauſt ſhoe. | 
Jup. Why for to cleave'my headin two. - 
lam in earneſt, therefore do it, 
Or (thou lame Raſcal) thou ſhalt rue it ; 
And if thou be'ſt ſo ſhie of mine, 
- | Beware that great Calves-head of thine: 
Fear 


The Scaffer Scot. 

Fear not, but ſtrike with might and main, q 
For my; Scalp ſplits with very” pain, hi 
And I doſuffer all the 7hroes 
A woman in her Labour does. 

Pulc.' In Labour quotha ! ! *t may be ſo: 
But let's conſider what we do ; 
For I'm afraid I hardly ſhou'd 
Lay thee as Dame Lucina wou'd. 

up. Wilt thou leave prating (fſirrah) ogg 
Leſt I make bold with thy wiſe ſconce ; 
Do thou but ſtrike courageouſly, - 
And home, and leave the reſt to me. 

Vulc. Why, Jupiter, if thee I kill, 
Bear witneſs 'tis againſt -my wall : 
There is-no help, I muſt obey, 
Have at thy Coxgomb then I fay ; 
For with this Butchers blow of mine 
PII cleave thee down unto the Chr. 
Good God's / no wonder if thy brains 
Sufter'd intollerable pains, 
When ſuch a luſty ſtrapping 7rall- 
As this lay kicking in thy $kull, 


y, and an Amazon to boot, 
wich though not arm'd from head to foot, 
fueniſh'd yet to take the field, 
nd has both Helmer, Launce, and Shield. 
0: Fſwas breeding this brave Laſs belike, 
ade thee ſo croſs and cholerick, 
ad yet the Girl (1 vow and ſwear) 
moſt incomparably fait : 
thee, for having laid thee well; 
meme her for my Dowſabel ; 
« though new-born, the Wench is able, 
gd I! uphold her marriageable. 

by. With all my heart | give her free ; 
ut thou'lt ne're make her marry thee : 

r ſhe will never be a Wife, 
kt live a Virgiv all her life, 

erefore ne're offer to perſwade her ; 

r thou art ſure to loſe'thy labour. 

Fulc. Well, well, for that let me alone ; 

make her coming, ten to one ; 
o have been in my days a blade 
| virning of a pretty Maid, 

) 


\, 
in 
. 


y 
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And can bring this to my command, fit 
As eafily as kiſs my hand, Unc. 
Provided I have thy conſent. ye 

Jup.Why thou mayſt try,but thoul't Nevt. 


DIALOGUE 


tell 
 B trc 


Neptune and Mercury. 


Nept. Ark, Colin Mercury, do'ſt he 

Could not one ſpeak with Fupiellf ;* 

Merc. No, fave thy labour, and be gin. , 
Hee's buſie, and will ſpeak with none, or 

Nepr. But prithee, let him know 'tisl 


Merc. I tell thee hee'l ſee no body, 
And therefore prithee go thy way ; wm 
For hee'l be ſeen of none to day. | wk 
'Nept. Are he and's wife, if one may ax, oh 


Making the beaſt with the two backs ? 
Merc. Could'{t thou no other queſtion fi 
They two but ſeldom are fo kind. 
Nept. Then Ganimede and hee'r togetiit Aerc 
Merc. No truly Signior Neptune neither 


c 


* 


The Scoffer >coft, AY 
ie Nept. What then? Ple know ſpite of thy noſe. 
Merc. You'l ask me leave firſt [ ſuppoſe. 
kee's not well, will that ſuffice ? 
Kr. Not well / where is it his grief lies ? 
_ © terc. Why Ime aſham'd to tell tliee where. ww 
5 © Np. What a * Relation ſo-near / to Jupiter, | 
"Rave fooling (Coz) 1 prethee now, 
| tell me; for I long to know. 
© ere. Why, fince I fee thoul'r not be fed, 
| ſoy, that hee's newly brought to bed. 
; Nyt.How ! this is monſtrous by this light! 
l tis he an Fermaphrodite 2 
were perceiv'd his Belly riſe 
ore the ordinary ſize. | 
Mere, That's likely ; neither, I muſt tell ye; « 
Fs he deliver'd from his Belly. 

"From what partthen?was't from hishead, 
when he his Minerva bred ? 
dkliver'd once again ? 
thasa wondrous fruitful brain. 
tell Merc. No this birth iſu'd from his Thigh. 
| pr; Go ſirrah, now I know youlye. | 

| F.2 What 


q 


The Scoffer Scokt. 
What wouldſt thou have me ſuch a Nod 
To think he Spawns all o're his Body, 

Merc,Well,but there is more irvt than vil 
And thou the truth of all ſhalt know. 
Juno, whoſe ſpiteful Jealouſie 
Thou know'ft Pme ſure as well as I, 
In malice, Semele perſwades 
(One of his beſt beloved Zades) 

- Since Jupiter did her ſo honour, 
As Children to beget upon her : 
She ſo much kindneſs had for her, 
That ſhe'no longer ſhould incur 
A Common Lemmar's imputation : 
But for her better reputation, 
No more with him in private lye : 

' But make him own her publickly. 
Therefore my Semele (quoth ſhe) 
Prethee for once be rul'd by me, pv 
And if he have true kindneſs for yee, " 
Make him come next in all his glory, | 

| Not ſneaking in a mean diſguiſe 
Like Rogues to midnight Letcherics: 


- TheScoffer Scokt. 
like himſelf roab'd round with wonc 
Iwith this Lightning and his Thunder : 
El will honor and adore thee, 
" Honow deſpiſe thee, and abhor thee, 
The Gir/ thus tickled in her Ear, 
* Sidproud her ſelf as Lucifer, 
ader'd it with this great Xing, 
m Whores can make do any thing, 
the came next in this attire : 


then before he could come nigh her 
Lightning ſet the Room on fire, 
with its all conſuming flaſhes, 
dthe Room and Houſe to aſhes. 
ich caſe, all that we could do 
"Ws but to ſave the Embriv : 
ſhe was then with Child, be't known, 
kpiter, and ſeven Months gone) 
< ripping from her Belly, 1 
' F'narm into thy Brothers thigh, 
7 to compleat the term requir'd.; 
h being but juſt- now expir'd, 
b brought to Bed, and truth to ſpeak, 
| F 3 _ VVith 
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ith his hard labour very weak. [| 
ept.And where is thisfſame twice-born cif bs 
Merc. To Nyſa I have carrid it, 
By the Nymphs there to be brought up, 
Who knowing he-will be given t'th' Cup 
Andin hard drinking very vitious, 
Have aptly Nam'd him * Dzony/ivs. 
Nept.Then of this Child hee's Syre and [ 
And it may call him Dad and Mam ? 
Merc. Yes truly it is even fo, 
He any of theſe may anſwer to : 
But [ can't ſtay to tell thee more ; 
For I ſhould have been gone before, 
And in this ſtay have done amiſs 
To prate at ſuch a time as this. 
I now muſt uſe both heels and wings, 
Water to fetch, and other things 
For Child-bed-women, and had need 
Repair my negligence with ſpeed : 
All the good wives elſe will me _ 
For now I the Man-midwife am 


ITALOG e }:; 
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DIALOGUE: 


Mercury and the Sun. 


; - you (Sol commands thee by me here 
To ſtop thy Steeds in their Careere, 
or the full ſpace of three whole days 
& will not have-thee ſhine, he fays - 
utthou art-to conceal thy light, 
xr he will have that term all night. 
Therefore I think: thy beſt Courſe is, 
To let the Hours unteam thy Horſes, 
Geta good Night-cap.on thy Head, 
Purout thy 7oreh, and go to Bed. 
SHTis an extravagant Command, . 

And that 1 do not underſtand. 

What I have done, I 'fain would know, 
That Jupirey ſhould uſe me fo 7 
What fault committed in my place 
To pull upony me-this diſgrace 2? 
Have I not ever kept my Horſe 
0 the precinQs of their-due Courſe 3 
&:; F 4 Or 


4 


0) 
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Or, though twelve Ims are in my way, .- 
Did lere drink, of ſtop, or ſtay ? 
Bear witneſs all the Gods in Heav'n 
If I've not duly Morn, and Even, It 
Roſen, and ſet, and care did take 07 
Top keep touch with the Almanack. 
VVhat then'my fault is,' I confeſs, 

' Tf I ſhould dye, I cannot gueſs - 

And why he ſhould, much leſs I know. / ] 
Suſpend me ad officio. | » Wb ih 


It ſure muſt bea great offence | ASw 
Deſerves the worſt of puniſhments, RAW 
As this is he 'on me.doth-lay,” 4 
That Night muſt triumph-qver Day: | +1 YA 


Merc. Fic, what a clutter doſtthou male, N01 
And all about a meer miſtake; \/, -//; {4 

Thou talk'ſt of anger and diſgrace, -: 
There's no ſuch matter.in the-caſe.; :..” :: 
Thou wide art of his-meaning quite; -/;; - {| 
He bids thee to withdraw thy:light,: 
That for three days it may not ſhine 
In order to a great deſign 


_ He has that won't endure the Sun, - 

Bt is by Ow-light to be done. © 

$4: Faith tell me that deſign of his, 

hat he's about, and where he is. 

Merc. Ill tell thee, if thou needs will know, 
's Cuckolding Amphytr is. 

$o. Tis very fine/and wor't one Night | 

tke the edge, off his Appetite 2 

1. Cannot one- Night give him enough 2 - / 

k the old Zercher ſtill ſo tough, 

A Swinge=bow of fo high renown, 

AWench can't ſooner:take him down 2 
#trc.,No,. but he-means to get of her .. 

1 $A very mighty Man of Har, of! 

Of heart moſt ſtout, 'and limbs moſtvaſt, f 

{1 hich is not £0 be done in haſt - 

1 But of another. kind of jaſkion, 

{Then evry .common, Generation. '/ +/;:rr : 

dy $9. Why let him lay about him then! 

4 finiſh this. great Man of Men : 

it let me tell; thee, theſe, firapge Ways - 

fere not in uſe in Saturn's days... 1.1. + 

- He 


He nere left Rhea in his life Ir 
To letcher with anothers wife : | (A 
But for one Whore now (which-is ſcarvy) | Th 
All things muſt turn'd be ropſy-twrvy: 1! + | No 


' In the mean time tis 'ten to one 
My horſes will be Refty grown, 
For, want of uſe, and: therns I know 
In my Carere will ſpring, and-grow ; 
And Mankind muſt in-darknef6\Janguiſh }} , 
Whilſt he his bawdy :Lawnce does brandiſl, 


pan | 


And ſtews himſelf in his own greaſe,., 

To get this admirable piece. b51 T 
Merc. Peace, peace,friend Soljno more of that P 
Leaſt he do tcach thee how to prate.'  ' | 1; 


In the -mean-time I muſt be gone i: - 

With the fame meſſage 'to the Moon, *. - | 
To keep within, and vail her face, 

As many Nights,”as'thou doſt Days. '- 

My laſt Commiſſion is' to Skep;! \./' /* 
(That MortaF'seyeshe fo long keep * © 
Seal'd up ifreft; and'all the 'white 7 
Feed them with' Dreams, time to begyile, 
That 4 
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| + That when thy light unſeals their eyes, 
-Þ (Aod then it will be time to riſe) 
"They may when that day does begin, 
Not know how long a night 't has been. 


DIALOGUE. 


Venus and the Moon. 


Vee. FY me my: pale complexion'd Laſs 
Bright Cy#thia, how comes this to 
(paſs, 
*'- Þ That thou'rt accus'd of things, 1 ſwear, 
bat; B Tha ſorry, and aſham'd to hear ? 
' Þ Itis reported every where 
That thou in mid'{t of thy Careexe; 
Thy Chariot often ſtop'ſt, and there, 
(which is a piece of impudence) . 
- Under a pitiful pretence, 
Of making water, teat Iith* Night 
'' Ta Hunter that Eydymon hight. 
4 Where (little to thy praiſe be it ſpoken) 
I His Viſage thou do'ſt gaze, and look on. 


yy) 


The Scoffer Scott, 


(Which none but your light Huſwives do) 
As thou wouldſt look hjm through, & through 


Whil'ſt he, not dreaming of thy folly, 
Lies gaping like a great Lob-loly, 
On Cartan Latmus loudly ſnoaring, 
Inſenſible of thy Amoring. 
Nay if the lumpiſh Boy ſhould wake, 
Thy kiſſes he'd not kindly take ; 
Nor would he underſtand thy paſſion 
At all to be an Obligation. 
Luna. Why 'tis that Nere-be-goed thy Son, 
Has made me do what I have done. 
Venus. T, hang him little Ga/ow-{trangs, 
He does a thouſand of theſe things, - 
And well, may do it to another, 
That ſpares not me who am his Mother. 
He ſet me ſo upon the F-day, 
As made me oft deſcend on 1a: 
To get Axchiſes, young and able, 
Make me a handle to my Ladle : - 
And to Mount Libavus t' Adonis. 
(Who, reſt go with him, deadand gone is) 


But 


ed EASAdS 
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- The Scoffer Scoft. 
But then the Boy was wholly mins, 


do) Till ſtole away by Proſerpine, 
ugh Who, to ſpeak plain, and not to lye; 


Had a ſweet Tooth as well as I; 


And kept him for her Drudgery. 

Till ſeeing me to weep and mourn, 

She fent him me ſometimes in turn ; 

For which his pranks, I'll tell thee what, 
[ threatned have the graceleſs Bra? 

A hundred times at leaſt, I know, 

To break his Quiver and his Bow, 

Toclip his wings, and play debar him, 
And every thing I thought would ſcare him, 
Nay, but laſt day, I tell the true, 

I phinly took my Youth 70 do, 

And with one of my Shoes with Claps, 
Whip't me the roguy Jack-an-apes, 

Vatill T had almoſt fetch'd blood : 

But all I fee will do no good ; 

He quickly has forgot the pain, 

And does the fame thing o're again, 

And fo he will do till, but tell though, 


Is 


: The Scolfer Scokk, 
Ts thy Swtet-heart a pretty fellow ? 

For if he's hanſome, -or have wit 

There isin that ſome comfort yet. 


Luna.Thou know'ſt no Loves do foul appear 


But it is true, I carit forbear 
Staring and gazing in his face, 
coming weary from the Chace, 

His Mantle te on ground does ſpread, 
And falls aſleep, leaning his head 
On his right arm, which does embrace; 
| Being twin'd about his head, his face, 

Whilſt from his left his Arrows all, 
_ Do dropping negligently fall. 
Then ſtealing, and on 7; 7p-toe too, 
As folks to make leſs noiſe ſtill do ; 
For fear of waking him ; I there 
Perceive his breath perfume the Air, 
And in oft breathings yield a ſent 
So raviſhing, and redolent, _ 
That I am forc't to ſit down by him 
And ſigh, and kiſs, and kiſſing eye-him ; 
When ſitting thus, and ſometimes ſtealing 


7. 


-JAlittle little ronch of feeling, 
- Whifft Iftill-gazd upon his face, 
I tingles in a certain place 
pear: I To that degree, that I proteſt—---- 
' Bi know thou can't gueſs the reſt, 
ks having in thy ſelf made proof. 
I Thou know'ſt what Love is well enough : 
But then, O then; I am all fire, 
And even ready to expire. 


PI 


DIALOGUE. 


Venus and Cupid. 


; (make ! 
TAN Hy what work (firrah) do'ſt thou 
Thou ev'ry hour mak'ſt my heart 
For fear of thee,thou graceleſs Whelp, (aks 
Ia doing things I cannot help, 
Ido not, Rake-hel, mean thoſe pranks 


(Though even they deſerve ſmall thanks) 
Thou play*ſt on Earth,where thou haſt done 


The ſtrangeſt things that c're were known, + 
Set 


The Scolfer Scoft. 
Ser men a rambling, wornen gadding, 


Young, old, ſound, lame, and all a madding 


Fill'd the whole world with diſmal cries . 
Of Ivceſts, Rapes, Adulteries, 
Inſtead-of harmleſs recreation 

Allow'd in ſimple Fornication : 

'Nor is the common Rout alone 

Subjett to thy Dominion : 

But thou haſt made the greateſt Kings 
Do more, nay, yet more ſenſleſs things, 
Than therrants (asone may 'em call ) 
Tag-rag Plebeans on 'em all. 

Yet ſtill theſe People Mortals be; 

And ſabje&t to thy Deity ; 

Nor (though blame worthy) is th'offence 
Of ſuch a dangerous conſequence, 

As thoſe thou do'ſt commit above, 
Where thou confound'ſt us all with love, 
Ev'n the Gods Xing thoudo'ſt not ſpare, 

| But mak'ſt themighty 7 bunderer 

Better to play his amorous prizes; 

Put ori ridiculous diſguiſes, 


— 


hilt Jupiter we all deſpiſe, 3; 2 


ng 


ko one would think ſhould be morewiſe) 

or thoſe his childiſh Mammer ies. | 

xt unto Carian Latmas crown 

hou mak'ſt the ſober Mon come down, 

an whom a better fame had none; 

oviſit her Endimion. 

te Sun, who diligent wont to be, 

Thou malſt to ſtay with Climene, 

MgleQting his diurnal Courſes, 

And turn to graſs his fiery Hor/es: 

s naming, thou miſchievous F/fe, 

What thou haſt done to me miy ſelf, 

Vho tho thy Dam; and a fond Mother, 

x FThou haſt us'd worſe than any other - 
Ittheſe(thoſuchthingsne're were heard on) 
Vere yet within the pale of pardon, 

$4od might in time: have been'oteblown, 
Had'ſt thou let Cybele alone + 
but to attacque a/fvor old Mums, 
Wioſe teeth were long ſince turn'dto ſtumps, 


os Gi 


[4 


| 1 G , Great 


© The Scoffer Scoft. - 
Great Grannam to ſo many Goals, 
Deſerves a whole Cart-load of Reds. 
And thus to make a poor old 7ror 
Fly raging up and down (TI wot) 
Set in her Chariot drawn with Lyons, ' 
And bidding Gravity defiance, 
As if ſhe were ſtark ſtaring mad, 
After a Scurvy-ſhit-breech Lad, 
And even of Stocks, and Stones enquire 
Of Atys, her ſmall Apple-ſquire, 
Is ſuch a thing (my graceleſs Son) 
As certainly was never done. 
Nor in her inquiſition, a 
Does ſhe yet play the fool alone ; L 
But which is a moſt groſs miſtake, 
And does her ſhame more publick make, 
She does ev'n here her State maintain, -" 
. And goes with all her Jugling Train. + | 
Of Corybantes at her heels, | 
'  Whoas their brains were' ſet on wheels, 
Diſperſe themſelves all over de, 
Whooping aloud on every ſide 
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>wiſer than their mad old Dame) 
"Ucalling and whooping Atys Name. 
Where ſome in fury are ſo woo'd, 
ks with one arm let t'other blood, 
Some weep in blood, and ſome in tears; 
Dome with their hair about their ears 
"kun headlong down the Precipices, 
Bough to daſh themſelves in peices. 
One winds a Horn with mighty labour, 
Another thumbs it on a 7abor, 
Another a braſs-pau employs, 
Qthers uſe Cymbals, Shaumes, Hoboys c : 
Orany thing will make a noiſe. 


With which they make that hideous. din, 
That the whole Mountain ring's agin. 

Nay ſo obſtreperous they are, 

Add make thiat diſmal 7intamare, | 

\Y Nhat with their yelling, and their tink'ing, 
That urito any Mortal's thinking, 

3, YHell is broke looſe, it ſounds fo odd, 
{And all the Devils got abroad; | 
mich makes me fear for theſe offences, 


fre thi'old Hage to her own Scnces 
G2 Return 


—— . 
_ th 


Return again, ſhe will on thee 2 
Direly revenge this Roguery, 
And either without Form or Jury, 
Preſently kill thee in her fury, 
Orelſe unto. her Lyoxs throw, 

Or Prieſts, the fiercer of the two. 
Cu.Your care's worth thanks, but truly Matke, 
I neither fear the one, nor th'other ;z 


&! 


For her Prieſts fury I'not weigh' t, J 
They all are too effiminate ; k Ve] 
Nor of her Lyons fearful am ; 4 


"of 


For thoſe already I've made tame, 
Sotame, that often I aſtride 

A cock-horſe on their backs do ride, : 
Spur 'em, and by their ſhaggy. mains, , 
Guide /em as ecaſie as with reins, ID 
Play with their beards, their lips, their pan 
Make 'em extend their crooked claws, 
Nay, thruſtinto their mouths my fiſt, . 
And do with 'em een what my liſt. -. 
And then for Rhea, Mother ſhe a k 


It 


4 


Too buhte 1s, I warrant ye, 
About her Love to think of me. 


yoo after all this ſcolding now, 
ther, I very fain would know, , | 
Wherein I've done ſo much amiſs, : $ 


+, >» '# 


- 
7 | fa? 


all fvedone's but only this, 
yo -make that lov'd that, lovely is. 


te, ich why it ſhould be thus reſented, 
know not ;* would you be contented 
"Jo have Mars cur'd (faith now tell true) 
/Pth' paſſion that he has for you? 
Venus, That thou art a malicious Brat, 
" 2p ſo damn'd a thing as that ; 


t, Sirrah, one day poſſibly, 
toul't think of what veſaid to thee. 


4PTALOGUE. 
ard. Hercules, Aſculapins, and Jupiter. 
Hy what Sir's are youboth ſtarkmad / 
Is there n6 reverence to be had ? | 
you not-both aſham'd to braul, þ S 


1601 
te 
Þ rnake this buſtle in the Hall, 
\Þ<tber thus by th? Ears to fall 


The SioffevSeoft, 
With Pots and Juggs, and all things ieck 


As you were at a Counter-ſcuffie 3 ? 
Dice make an Ale-houſe of my Houſe ! 


It | reach one of ye a Douſe 


You'l learn more manners, than to brabble, {#1 


And make an uproar at my Table. 
Herc. Is it fir, Father, tkat this Jack, 

This paltry Mountebancking Quack, 

This Siringe, Gliſterpipe before ye, 

This Leech, this vile Suppofirory, 

This ſor of twenty thouſand Fathers, 

This pack of Galey-pots and Bladders, 

Before this heav*nly Company 

Should offer to take place of me? . 
Zculap. Sirrah, my noble Art diſdaigs 

All theſe abominable names 

Thou' vomits forth ſo fluently ; 

Nor does the Quack belong to me ; 

Thy Mountebanck, I do diſclaim, 

It my profeſſion can't defame, 

No Hocus nor n0' LeechTathg 

But the renowned God of Phy-fick). | 

Who cure my Patients whe when they oc 'Y 


is ybetter- (Rufian) in deſert ; 
Ir his, whoever takes thy part. 
Herc. In what (impoſter) wouldſi thou be 
"Mhought the advantage to'ave of me 3 
It ig becauſe a Thunder-clap - 
we that Calves-head of thine a rap, 
Adug reward for the deſert 
0 thy vaſt knowledg and great Art ? 
; far (Hafter Dofter) in pure pity 
Great Jove did only here admit ye. 
| Eſcul. It does become thee well, I faith, 
4 Thus to reproach me with my death, 
{Ewing thy elf without Reprieve 
On 0etas top been burnt alive | 
© foran example unto all, kit 
_ \Blikea notorious Criminal. 
# Herc. But that was voluntary yet, 
After I had with labour great 
(Since my own a&s I muſt rehearſe) | 
WO Monſters purg'd the Univerſe. 9 | 
Wh Gut what baſt thou done for thy part, 3 
F. ppl thy ſo. much boaſted Art, - 
I G 4 Bug 


But Fmp'rick like, impos'd thy cheats; | Mer 
By vertue of ſome itol'n receipts, ner 
Which, ſer off witha brazen face, fm 
Perhaps at Country Fairs might paſs ? we f 
Ajcul. Thou fay'ſt well,for 'twas I apply 

The U»zzent to thy roaſted Hide, th 
Wien thou cam'it hither (Caprain Swaſber) [- 
Scorchi't like a Herring, or a Rafher, d « 
Sing'd like a Hog (foh ! thou ſtink'ſ ſtill) Ybo 
And ſpitch-cock't like a falted Fele : Fl 
| And 

Take 


But I, like thee, have never bin 
Prentice ta Whore to learn to ſpin, 
A little domineering 7rul That 
That made the'big-bond Booby pull Thy 
Courſe Hempen-Hurds, ſlaver, and twine Tha 
A thread, no doubt, as Cart-rope fine ; And 
And when the aukward Clufter-/ft, Vhe 
(As he did oft) his Leſſon miſs, "J'of 
A 
Tho 
FThe 
[| h 


And broke a thred, then you might ſer 
Take him a whirret on the Ear, 

Calling him Dunce, and Logger-head, , © 
Whilſt the rall Souldier quak't for dread. : 


ry x 
4 


her ($irrab Sawce-box) doſt thou hear, 
rere was yet the murtherer | ; 
Nf my own wife, nor yet did I 

re ſlaughter my own Progeny, 

\fho Irocents could none provoke ; 

sthou haſt, to thy praiſe be't ſpoke. 
H:'Twere good thou leftiſt thy prating( Far- 
Ind quickly too,or thus tall warrier, 77) 
Whom thou ſo ſeemeſt to deſpiſe, 

Fill kick thee headlong from the Skies, 

And make thee from the Chryftal Vaul: * - 
Mike ſuch a dainty Somer-ſault, 

- Bhat when thou comeſt to rhe ground, 
"Thy neck I doubt will ſcarce be ſound. 

Thou then maiſt try thy skill in vain, 

And ſtrive to ſet it right again, 

When all thy art will never do'r, 

Viyfick, and Chyrurgery to boot. 

A(Thou kick me. down;thou vap'ing ſcab: 
Thou kiſs the -But-exd of a-Dyab. : 
YThou ſpinn'ſt already, and fbalt feel | 
\ Wkave a fiſt wilt reach thee reel! © + 
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l _ FF Se © Scofk; - , - 
Let's haye fair play; and make a Round, ha 
Til cuff with thee for twenty_pound : _, 
Or I will meet thee where thou wo't, 
Either with Seconds, or without, 

With any weapon thou dot like 
Betwixt 4 Bodkin and a Pike, 
Where I will pay thee thy deſert - 
And (thou great Zubber) tho thou art 
A pretty fgllow with thy Clab, 
I will thy Lions. skin fo drub, 
If oneethou dar'ſt to bide me battle, 
Thy. bones ſhall underneath-it rattle. ©» IV! 
Jup. Baſta! no more you wrangling Tark, 
Give ore theſe Coſter-mongers words, 
Or I proteſt (which I am loth) 
Fl by the ſhoulders thruſt you both 
Out of my Hall, and eke my doors, 
And pack you down 'mongſt Oyſter-whores, 
Porters, and 7ripe-women, to prate, 
| And cuff it out at Billingsgate. 
But firſt I the diſpute will end, 
For which ſp ſweetly. you contend. © - 
19.7 


p_ 


—_— 
Kow then (my brace of ill-bred Huffers) 

: Wou pair of brawling drunken Cuffers, 

Ha neither of you here have place, - 
meerly of my ſpecial grace ; 

iy nd therefore two great Coxcombs are 

re to begin a Civil-war, 

nd for a thing to keep ado 

we neither of you title to. 

ſat henceforth (ye unmanner'd Aſſes) 

That you may know your worſhips places. 
And no more ſuch a rumble keep, 

[lkzve it go by Elderſbip ; 

Mnd as the Doftor older is, 

Hthe precedence ſhall be his. 
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DIALOGU op 
"3 Thos 


' 
'l 


Mercury and Apollo. 


Merc. Pollo, what's the matter pray ” wh) 
You look ſo muſtily to day ? "FI. . 
Apollo. Why never any, certainly, ae 
Was yet ſo croſt in love as I ; y 4 | 
Andany elſe I chink would die of | 
Half the miſchrevous luck that I have. wh 
M. Haſt thou new caufe with Fate to quarr k 
Since Daphne turn'd was to a Laurel ? hs in 
Apol.Oh yes, yes, yes, my honeſt friend, 1nd 
My ZHyacinthus timeleſs end. , 
Merc.Who of his murther was the author? | 
_ Apol. My ſelf am guilty of the ſlaughte, 
Merc. What didſt thou do it in thy fury ? 
Thouv'rt paſſionate. k. 
Apol. ' No, Iafſire ye, 
ThepaſliquyT had for that Creature 
Was of another fort of nature ; 


we 


pre 


h 


- 'F4 
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E fruck the Ball, 1 know not how, 


Wd long (as thou thy ſelf haſt ſeen) 
Ms jalous of our friendſhip been, 


, 


\Wpeetty height into the air, 


1 , o 
PF nockt an arrow to have ſhot. hum, 


belides, although i in a /ong, Bow 


playing with the Boy at Mall, 


For that is not the play-you know) 


hen Zephirus (who't ſeems was there). 


kat down the Ball, without remorſe, 

NMith ſuch a moſt confounded force, |! {.: © 
d gave his head ſo damn'd a —_— 
raking Pericranium, 

, Dura, and eke Pia Mater, 

tis Brains came poppling out like water, 
And the Boy dy*d fo prettily, | 
would een have done one good to oe, 


"Whpreently purſu'd. the 7raytor, d 7 
ebeen_revengd ; butno ſuch matter, | 


Kut he ſoon out of diſtance got him. 
ſhoot as well as moſt I know, 


Yet 


$ *. 
Ma 


jos  _. - TheScolferScoft, 

Yet (like a Duxce) I ne're could yet 
The knack of ſhooting flying get. 
He'was too ſwift, and I too flow 

To overtake the wind I trow. 

So, ſeeing then the bloody ſlave 

Got into Aolus his Cave, 

I back to my departed Joy; 

Where taking up the lovely Boy , 

I honourably brought him home, 

And built him a moſt ſtately Tomb, 
Where tiny Amonrs and Z7 for ever 
Are buried, and entomb'd together. 
And yet, my Sweet-heart to furvive, 
And keep my comfort ſtill alive, 

I from his blood have causd to fpring 
A Flower, the prettieſt baubling thing 
For beauty, and for ſweetneſs too, 
On the Ecrth's Womb that ever grew : © 
- Which alſg in its foliage wears" | 
Some Ferogliphick Charatters, ( 
Whoſe ſetice in myſtick figures bears | 
The ſtory of my ſighs and tears; * 


lad yet; alas! for all I ſtrive ' 
'P rooted ſorrow to deceive, 
Iy all the moſt diverting ways, © 
" | lament him all my days. 
Þ Merc. Then, friend Apollo, thou art not 
4 YThe God of Wiſdom, but a Sot : 
"fx thoſe who will deſcend fo far 
\ *'B&to love things that mortal are, c 
Muſt for events like theſe prepare. 
WVortals to Fate are ſubject all, 
Who ſooner muſk, or later fall ; 
And the word Mortal does imply 


"That they are only born to die. 
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Apollo and Mercary. 


Me.” Is a irange thing methinks, 4 


That this foul Thiet all ( = Wh 
(with & COU | WP, 


This Vulcan, this old limping Rogue, = 7 
This naſty, ſwarthy, ull-look d Dog, ....\ Mite 
Should have the luck to,marry theſe _ .. 

So fair, ſo handſom Goddeſſes. -_ 

Nay more (which makes me hate, the { lz 
The very faireſt that we have : 

Nor can it fink into my pate 


Tr 


How they can hug ſo foul a Mate ; 

Or when from's forge he comes at night, 
In that ſame naſty ſtinking plight, | by 
All foot and ſweat, fo black and grim, 

How they can go to bed to him: 0 
Or rather not abhor, and fear him, 

And even vomit to come near him. 


The Scoffer Scokk. 
Þ pot. Why *tis a wonder certainly 
TEfpcvry one, eſpecially 
*YOne fo unfortunate as I. 
Kho though (I ſpeak ſans vanity) 
!m ſomething better made than he, 
bt to fay more, nevertheleſs 
&ſpair of fo much happineſs. 

"_ Merc. It to much purpoſe is for thee 
+; YTo boaſt thy Form, and Erimony : 
10!" Theſe Cattle care not of a fig, 
for thy fine frizI'd Perewig, 

Nor thy well playing of a Fig- 

WE litle would it profit me 

Tobrag of my a7viry ; 

That I can wreſtle, leap, and run, 
And fell a Rogue with my Battoon: 
it; Wer better favour ſhould I gain 
by ſhewing them Leger-demain. 

No, no ! I ſee theſeare not arts 
oconquer the Madona's hearts ; 

Id we at Bed- time, when all's dont, 
- "Ball find that we mult lie alone - 


1! 


4 


H Vhilſt 


The Scoffer Scoft. 
Whilſt a Mechanick Cripple here, 
(Who doubtleſs does a Vizor wear ; 
Or has the worſt of all ill faces) 

Is towſing Yenus, and the Graces. 

Apol. Thy fortune yet's not quite ſo bad: Whi 
Thou ſome Jack in thy life haſt had. Tol 
Thou ſomething haſt to brag on yet; And 
One fit with Yezus thou waſt great; JK 
When from your mutual delight þ he 
There ſprang a rare Hermophrodite: * 10! 


But of two perſons I ador'd, Mar 
The one my love ſo much abhorr'd, Has 
That rather than ſhe'd ſuffer me, AY 
She would be turn'd into a Tree ; Thz 
And th'other to 'my flame more true, / 
I moſt unfortunately flew. Th: 
But tell me how theſe handſom Laſſes, 4 
Thy Miſtreſs Fenus, and the Graces, Dut 
Can poſlibly ſo well agree, Thi 
And live together quietly ? | He 
How comes. it neither jealous are, bel 


Venus of Them, nor they of Her 2 


The Scoffer >coft, 

Me. That's nothing ſtrange whereno great 

reſides, fair Yenus oft above is ' (love is. 

aſing her time moſt jocundly 

ſn Heav'n, with better Company. 

: BVhile th'other are conftrain'd the while 

Toſlay with him in Lemnos Ile. 

and little wanton Yenus cares 

Who with her in the Black-Smith ſhares; 

he finer fellows has than he 

To help to do his Drudgery. 

Mars and She ( Fove forgrue 'em for't) 

Have now and then'a night of ſport, 

AYouth of other kind of metrle, 

Than that old outfide of a Xettle ? | 
Ap. But doſt thou think Y#/can does dretm 

That Captain Swaſh does Cuckold him 2 ' 
Mer. Nay faith he knows it well enough ; 

but he ſo dreads that man of Buff, 

That whatſoe're he ſees or hiears, 

He dares not mutter for his ears. - 

beſides thou know'ſt, and oft haſt ſeen't, 

- | How monſtrous radeand infolent 


H 2 Theſe 


The Scoffer Scoft, 
Theſe buffing angry boys of War 
With pitiful Mechanicks are. 
Ap. Well, but I'm told the Hob-nail-m, 
Is plotting for all that to take her, 
And is contriving a ſtrange Gin 
To trap Her and her Bravo in. 
Merc. I can fay nothing as to that, 
But (betwixt friends) Tl tell thee what, 


So her Bumfiddle1-had clapt, 
I'd be contented to be trapt. 


or E 


Juno and Latona. His | 


Ju. N truth (Latona) thou doſt bear F*! 
Such lovely Brats to Jupiter, With 

That I have thought it pity often - 
They were not lawfully begotten. 
Lat. They like their other neighbours are, 1 
Not over-foul, nor over-fair ; Pope 
They pretty paſſable are though, "a 
(Thank Jove) the Children are ſo ſo : 


re, 


$4 he's put to't ſo to find wares 


it 


'Pofurniſh all his Cy/fomers, MH 3 


The Scoffer Scoft. 


at each one muſt not think to bear 


A fine a piece as Mulciber. 


Juno. T underſtand thee well enough, 


er on, my back is broad enough : 
ucan is not ſo finely dreſt 
Don Apollo, "tis confeſt ; 
ſet Venus {though he's not ſo trim) 
ound in her heart to marry him, 
d if the Artizar be lame, f EZ 


Ne are for that miſchance to blame, 
Tevry one knows how it came. 
it though a Cripple in his feet, 
tis hands do recompence it yet, 
or better workman never ſmote 
With hammer whilſt the Ir'* was hot. 
is he embelliſh'd has the Skies 
th all thoſe pretty twinkling eyes : 
Is he alone can undertake 
wwiters Thunder-bolts to make ; 
Nay all the Deities beſide 
ie from his induſtry ſupply'd, 


\ 


The Scoffer Scoft, 
That oftentimes conſtrain'd they are 
To beg, intreat, and ſpeak him fair 

To get him make their Iron-ware. 
They all are bound thim (on my word) 


Mars for his Cuirace, Shield, and Sword, 
The bluſtring Aol for his Biden, 


And Neptune tor his maſly. 7; rident, are 


Ceres for Sickles, Pan for C rooks, by l 
Pomona for her Pruning-hooks, ey 
Priap for his Grafting-&nives, Ta 
And Sir Prometheus for his Gieves. 4 
Nay hold! I have not yet half done, oy 
He's Smith and Farrier to the Si, ; Io 
Does thIron-work his Chariot needs, _ 
Shoes, bloods, and drenches both his Steeds: An 
Of which the one theother day A 

n 


He of a Gravel cur'd, they fay, 
And tother of a F;ſtula. Bu 
Nay, a new pair of wheels are made, 


(The old ones being much decay'd) Tl 
For which he makes ſuch laſting Tire, ar 
As all the Black-Smiths do admire : | 4 


Bu M4 
<V, 
4 * \ 


The #coffer Scoft, 
Buſhes the Naves, clouts th' Axle-trees, 
Wlnd twenty finer things than theſe. 
de Goddeſſes are fain to woe him, 
And come to be beholding to him. 
To make their Needles and their Shears, 
And thoſe fine Pattens his wife wears ; 


Are of his making too ſhe ſwears. 

By whuch 1t evident appears, LS 
He's beſt at any iron thing . 

That ever made an Amvi ring. 

Butthat great ramping Fuſs,thy Daughter, 
A mankind Trull, inur'd to ſlaughter, 

Tothe ſoft Sex's foul diſgrace, . 
Rambles about from place to place, 

And even asfar as Scythia ranges, 

Where Murther ſhe for Love exchanges, 
And without ſenſe, grace, or good manners, 
Burchers her courteous entertainers. 

I this more fierce and cruel far 

Than the moſt bloody Scythians are. 

And then thy Son, that hopetul piece, 


| Lilith FJack-of-all-Trades is : 
1" "4 & Of 


x14 The Scolier Scot. 

' © Of many Arts (forſooth) he's Maſter, 
An Archer, Fidler, Poetaſter, 
A kind of Sa!t'zu-banco too, 
Who thorough Provinces does go, 
And kills cum privilegio. 
Nay, he pretends to more than this, 
He ſets up Oracle- ſhops in Greece, 
At Delphos, Didyma, and Claros, 
To each of which he hath a Vare-houſe 
Stuft full of Lies, for great and ſmall, 
To gull poor filly Souls withal. 
Yer fo that all his fuſtian fiftions, 
(Which he pretends to be Predictions) 
Though ev'ry one of them a Lic, 
Are couch'd ſo wondrous cunningly, 
That howioe're things come about, 
He has a badk-doon to get out. 
In the mean time the world abounding 
With Puppies (that it ſeems ſcap'd drowning) 
By theſe Impoſtures, and damn'd Cheats, 
Of fools he ſtore of money gets : An 
But yet the wiſe too well do know Ot 
Hischeats,to part with money ſo; They 


ey 7 


| The Scoffer Scoft, 
tey find his skill in Prophecy, 


Sho was fo wiſe not to foreſee 


at he one day againſt his will 
hould his dear Zyacinthus kill ; 

x that fair Daphne, his coy Miſs, 
ould never like that face of his, 

a all he wears his beard fo ſprig, 

ind has a fine Gold Perrewig. 

[wonder then that thou ſhouldſt be 
ſreferr'd thus before Nijobe ; 

Or that thy Iſſue ſhould be thought 
Farer than thoſe that ſhe hath brought. 

La: Come, come, thy ſpiteand malice few 
fetter than I do, Madam Juno ! (know 
[know, but care not of a chip, 

Where the ſhoe wrings your Ladiſhip. 

Thou'rt vext unto the heart (I trow ) 

Toke my. Children triumph fo, c 
And ſhine in Heaven as they do, 

And that they celebrated are, 2 
The one for beautiful and fair, 8 
ind th'other for his skill ſo rare ; 
Vth' Harp, Theorbo, and Guitarre. c 


The Scoffer Scoft. 


7u.What ſenſeleſs things fond mothers are! " 


Thou mak'ſt me laugh, Ivow and ſwear, 
To think thy Son thou ſhouldſt maintain 
To be a good Muſitian : 

That miſerable Zarper, who 

For raking his vile Gridiron fo, 

Inſtead of -Marfias had been flead, 

And had his skin ſtript o're his head, 
Had not the Nye corrupted Wenches 
Giv:n ſentence 'gainſ# their Conſciences, 
As for thy Daughters mighty grace, 
With her pale, tull-moon, platter-face, 
She ſuch a very lovely piece is, 

Attzon was pull'd all to pieces 

By his own Eounds (ill-manner'd Cars, 
Whodid like Dogs, but th' fault was hers) 
Tis faid for having ſeen her naked ; 

But who think that was all, miſtake it : 
For I can tell *em in their ear, 

She made them worry him for fear 

He ſhould zell zales,,and blaze a ſtory 
(She knew muſt needs be detrattory) 


S are! 


ar, 
LIN 


0 Making the pot with the two ears ! But 


The Scoffer Scokt. 
Of what & filthy fulſom Quear 
He bathing had ſtark naked ſeen. 
for the YVirgtnity (forſooth) 
the brags of, is a groſs untruth ; 
Alas ! a meer pretence, and what 
$f women needs muſt titter at : 
for the could never, if a Maid, 
Practiſe ſo well the Midwifes Trade, 
ind be fo skill'd in that affair, 
Without experience, we may ſwear ; 
And therefore ſhe has had her ſhare 
Of doing too, I warrant her. 
Lat. Well (Juno) well, I muſt diſpenſe 
With this thy railing inſolence, 
And the who is in Bed and Throne 
Great Jupiter's C ompanion, | c 
May fay her will to any one. 
Or elſe my haughty Dame, I wis, 
Thou durſt not talk ſuch ftuff as this. 
Thou ſett'ſt thy 7ipper wondrous high, 
And rant'ſt, there is no coming nigh ; 
See what a goodly port ſhe bears, 


The Scoffer Scokt, 


But yet ere long, I hold a groat 
That we ſhall hear thee change thy note. 
This pride will have a fall, no doubt, 
And we ſhall ſee thee lour and pout, 

And your inſulting Majeſty 

Tame as a Lamb, fit down, and cry, 
When wounded with ſome mortal beauty, 
Your Goed-man ſhall forget his duty, 
And go to Court her at th'expence 

Of Juno's due benevolence. 


DIALOGUE 


Apollo and Mercury. 


4-7 Ps how now (Signzor Mercury) 
Y'are wonderfully rapt I fee ! 
What is it makes your Worſhip pray 
So merry. about the mouth to day ? 
Merc. Why, to ſee that that I have ſeen 
Would make a Dog to break his ſpleen; 
A ſight (4po/lo) that would make 


Thy heart-ſirings too with laughing crack. 
Apollo. 


', 


Apol. Govern thy mirth a while, at leaſt 
$ long that I may hear the jeſt ; 


Wolong that braying laughter ſpare, 


hat Tin turn may laugh my ſhare. 
Merc. Why our brave Cavaliero Mars 


; (For JaughingI can tell the ſcarce, 


The jeſt ſo pretty and ſo.odd is) 
knapping ta'n with Beauties Goddeſs. 
4p. How tan! I prithee now be plainer, 
When, doing what, after what manner ? 
MeJuſt now,whilſt $mug was Oxen ſhoing, 
And (in plain terms) at dows- right doing, 
The manner thus : you are to know---- 
0h I could die with laughing now ! 
4p: Thou titt'ring Calf 1 prithee ceaſe, 
And either ſpeak, or hold thy peace. 
Me.Why then be't known to all good-fellows 
That Yulcan having long been: jealous 
Ofan intrigue *twixt his fair Bride 
And this ſame huffing 1rox-/de, 
| having held on many a year, 
The ſmoaky Limps did more than Far 


He 


The Scoffer Scoft. | 
He had through Yenus water-gap 
Stuck a Bul/'s-feather in his Cap ; - horc 
Which long has made him eye & watch hin{Vhi 
Hoping to find a time to catch him, 
He to this purpoſe then had ſer (Oft 
 Abouthis Bed fo rare a Net, 
Made of ſo ſmall, but holding wire, Fiul 
(Wherein his art weall admire)- Was 
As without very ſpecial heed at 
Was hardly to be ſeen indeed ; rar! 
Which having unperceived laid, Thi 
He careleſs went abour his Trade: £0 
But ſcarcely was he gone an Acre, | ro 


When in ſlips Captain Cuckold-maker, 


And whips me into Bed to's wife, | Anc 
Where whilſt ſhe whiſtled on the Fife, I * 
He beat (oh never ſuch a Drum !) - 

It 


A pount of war upon her bum. 

Now as they thus, with pleaſing labor, 

Did jump and jig to. Pipe and Tabor, 

Playing in conſort, and time keeping, 

The Sun, who ever muſt be peeping, ; 
| Whey. 


1 hin 


The Scoffer Scoft. 
jorough the glaſs had luck to ſpy 'em ; 
ſhich having done, away he goes, 

And, out of Envy, [ſuppoſe 

(Of that methinks it rankly favours) 

Tells me lame Yulcan ſtrait, that Mavors 

FWhulſt he at work did ſweat and ſwelter, 

Wes thundring Venus Helter-skelter. 

At which, the God with ſmutty face 

farting, as if to run a race, 

Tirows down his tools, fans more ado, 

And tript it with his Patten-ſhoe 

Sgimbly, that (to make it ſhort) 

He comes 1i'th' middle of their ſport, 

And like a cunning old 7repanner 

Took the poor Lovers 1n the manzer, 

And there, as one would take a Lark, 

Trap't the fair Madam and her Spark. 

Venus confounded, you muſt think, 

Chopt down her hand to hide her C44, 


Mars tardy ta'n, at firſt did fret, 
Struggled, and flutter'd in the Net ; 


{hen ſhe,cockſure,thought none was nigh '©m, 


Iof + 


[The Scoffer Scokt. 
And ſtrongly did about him lay, 
Thinking by force to make his way ; + 
When finding *twas beyond his ſtreſs, 

He een was fain to acquieſce, s 
(For ſtriving made him but more faſt) 
And to entreaties fell at laſt. 

But fair words Yulcan little heeded : 


He then to menaces proceeded, Þ pul 
Making a kind of mixt Orarzon, | 
Half ill and Slay, half Supplication. - 

Apollo. Tis very pleaſant faith! and | 
YVulcan (1 warrant) let him go. ( 


Merc. So far from that that without thank v1 
Civil regard to his wifes fame, 


Tob 
Or any ſenſe on's own diſgrace, Mho 
He all the Gods unto the place With 
Very judictouſly has bronght, For 


| To ſhew them what fine Fiſh Was caught; kelie 
Where now they. are, and all become And 

Spectators of his Cuckoldom. i 
In the mean time the loving pair, ot 
Secing themſelves thus caught ith* Snare, "WO! 


Harpy 


+: 


Chg down'thiir heads, & with Þames wing: 
For want of other covering ) 
i baſhful blathes do expreſs 
Irie fain would hide their hakedneſs., 
Apollo: But-af this while "is Diriy-face 
% ſtupid, and'fo damiiid anAfs, 
s not to bluſhiin ſuch's caſe, 
& publiſhing his own difgttce? | 
Merc. Who he? why he'of all the reſt 
k the moſt raviſh'd withth6 Jeſt, | 
ind bluſhes no where does! diſcloſe, 
kit (where he always does} in's Noſe 
Ye, though the Gght be/bat __ 
ery this ſame_ Mars extremely ; 
Tote pgs in bed with her 
Goddeſſes the Star, 
= whom no other can compare, 
for ſweetly, excellently fair, - 
&lev't Apollo, is moſt rare! 
then to be ty'd to her too 
bonds that no one can undo ; 
0her, I ſay, than faireſt fairer, 


7 JV that's more raviſhing and rarer 
langy - I | Apollo; 


L 


$5 -. Is 
: 
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The Dcoffer Scoft. 
Apello. Thou ſpeak'ſt fo feelingly. I wis, 


With fuch a tickling; Emphaſis, - 


As thradſt a mind to have it thought 1 ) ] 
Thou wouldſt thy ſelf be fain fo caught... 

. Merc. Marry, who doubtsit 2 I, ore. | 
Would I had Clapper loſt and Bells. N 


. . Do but go with me now, and ſee 


pup in her Captivity ; - 

And if thou beſt not of my mind, 
I then (my friend) ſhall be inclin'd, 
Or to ſuſpeRthat. there may be 
Something in't of frigidity ; ' 
Or wonder that thy continence, ' 
Beholding ſo much-excellence, | bo "Y 
Should be ſo conſtant, and fo great, E , & 
Which rare is int a Carrot-pate. 4 


. raid © F 
" 4 K 
o® | A » 4 | Y 


DIALOGUE E; 
\ Juno and Jupiter. _ 
., ue fiir (thou mighty God of Thunder) | 
| I cannot chuſe methinks but wondet 
thou canſt be content to have' 
"ao effeminate drunken Knave 
4 achus is to call thee Father ! - 

+ vere mine, I ſhould much rathet 

Shs, then ſuch a Rake-be/! own,..., 
"4 urd Dutch Swabber for my Son, 
5 un whelp, whoſe whole delight 
10h fvilling day and night, 
4 © ond Crew of hair-brain Jades; 

t of very fine Comrades ; 
Þjpod enough for him they þe, 
far more Maſculine than he ; 

f; Wilt to their Tabors and their Pipes 

"Fidles about his {wagging Tripes, 
: 0Þh his hair criſpt ſo neat and fine; 
 Wtowg'd with Chaplets of the Vine, 

: [i I 2 More 


a} 4 


More like a Fog Jong far 
Than any Son of Jupiter. 
Jup. Yer. this efferinate drunken So 
This Swabber, and I can't tell whar, 
With which thy over-liberal Clapper _. 
Is pleas'd his merit to beſpatter, f 
Has in a very little ſpace” | 
Conquer'd both'Lyzia and Thrace, 7” 
Which are no'common Vittories : * 
Nay of the I«dies too made prize, 
After triumphantly he had © 
- Their huffing Xivg a Captive made, 
For all's Bravadoes, and his Rants, 
And his Life-gaard of Elephants... 
Is this a deſpicable Son, | 1 
Who has fo noble Conqueſts won ? _ 
Nay, and (whith yet appears more great 
Without the puther, toil, and ſweat, 
The wounds,the blood,;the ſiart,and pain | 
With which all others Conqueſts gain? 
This fellow ſabjugates the Earth _ 


-"P-I-A-SE-I-I-Y- 
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7a a perpetual roar of mirth, 


The seoffer Scott, I27 
ping, dapeing; wenching, drinking, © 
Wenone would think he leaſt waSthinking 
wy ſuch important matter, | 
plotting things oF chathigh nature : 
# often (which is: Ntranger yet) 
"Ptimes when he ſeems moſtunfit 
\; "er to att, orito'command = 
2 drunk he candor go-nor Rang. 
Wl ifgt any time there are 
$5 Gumpudent to dare: - + 2 
"or to cenſure! or! deſpiſe / i» + 
Jo jorial Rites and Blyfperies- © _u 
ſe takes them in-hisLime:twig's ſtrait, 
Jtchesthem fo well to-prate,” 
1 pace (among amnany; orfier' C41 
x) ves dire) he made a * Mathibr © © © * Ages 
her own Iflite'plece by Piece : 
by "435 ot this, T fin would Kar, 
[. Yarhy 2he Sow of Jupiter ! 
; fait he beiCas nowadays 
40 9g prophe take UP ways) 
; I3 


A Toſs-pot, and a drunken Toaf, 114 ? 
It always is at his own. coſt, | -/ | 0% W 
And none (for all's Debauchery) ris nc 
Can fay ſo much as þlack's his eye, | What. 
- Beſides, if.he ſuch things can do © Wine « 
When drunk as Drum, or Wheelbarrow,""\\ w] 
What would not this Gog. of Oftober {Mail 
Perform, I pritheg, when he's ſober ?' Wires 
Juno. Why this is wonderfully fine"! dt 
Wilt not proceed to praiſe (Friend mint) Wh! 
His rare invention of'the Vine, *: "ie ] 
That parent of accurſed ne, our 
After thou haſh, with thine own ar 
Beheld the, Many & miſeries 11 Who 
And miſchicf that the: world difquienga Thou 
Frays, Blaodſbeds, Reſemes, Routs, and R 
Brawls, Brabbles, Shreeks, the; Devil « 
Of which, i is t'Original 2. 41415 166M 
. And that i the firſt f Boow-blade " - 
| To wh6m he this fine preſent made; 


Even his life, who had his brains © i FR 
Beat out his Coxcowb-for his pains 2 


4 
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4% Piſh! pub? thou talleſt thou know'ſt 
73 - (not what! 


w Wine for this is not in fault ; 
Sri not the W3ne; but the Exceſs, 
-| What cauſes alt this- wickedneſs: 
04 he of ſelf's a generous Juice, 
1Þfwhich the right and-mo&'rate uſe 
Mickens man's wirgand cheers his he+*;” 
"Fires vigor umo.every part,” | 
wm Ithe whole mn wit fr ſpp 
ie) hito deſign and: enterprize):*: -- - -- 
"Ft Jealouſie and Envy make 
var Zadj/hjp thus ill to ſpeak 3 
y- Where was a Semvele, I trow,”* - 
2!ho ill ticks in thy ſtorwach fo, 
$, Jt x elſe wouldſt, have more-wit or ſhame: . 
hae thus indiffexently-to blame, -. | 7 5-7 
th thy eternal;ybble babble, :'' 1)! 1 2h 
$A, with. what 15 conimendable. ' -:- - 


ts mw 
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Fn Pms a{ ah ly mY nd + 
But. your ſmall Deity and hs 
I muſt examine you alittle,:'i © © "hs 


And .eall me truvincto-a tink; oY (7 
Sirrah, it were your beſt, orelſ® 
Tll jerk you with-my.Pawables'® W by 
How comes it: (;Zaztþ)to-pals; that you" 
.Who all the Deities fabdiej.": 5: 
And at thy pleaſurg canſtmike Noddies®"” 
Of every God, and-every Goddeſs; 
Nay even me doſy ſo inflame, - a 
Who (Sbir-broech) thy own Mother anty' 

But yet Dam&Pallas canſt tiot fiir, 

As if (forſooth) alone for- het!” mY 
Thou hadſt-noiAzrows in ehy Quiver, 4 

Nor yet a Torch to ſynge her Liver? 

| Cup. Why (ro confeſs the truth) I ſpare het 
For novery good 1 vu bear her : 

As Ting 


_ ©» E — —— -FX3 
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Che Scoſſer Scok?. 
a fie igfuch ſirapping Fade, / 
adveſs, Mipther, I'm-afraid T2543 16 
Fromeddle with her. Tether day +  - 
al (Þfr her im elo@ ambtutk.ley, 
© 150A a convenient. fiand ſad got, 72600 4 
ding to have pink'd her coat; //? - - 
"Jad to thet end bed choſe an; Arrow © 
i (Vith whuck | ſcorn. to. mil 2 Serie)? 
Had notch'd is, and without alt dread' n © : 
Z Had drawn italmoſt tothe head, if els 3 
0 When by the.ſ(aapping. of a twig. | 253130 be 
Y tpying rye, the Jook'd-fo big, |: 5: #7114 
0 And did her. Lance-fo fiatorly brandifhy/ b: 
1/'Y My face tura'd whiter than. yout und if - 
@F and fuch fear was inick withat,' 1; <0.) 
#' That Bow g94 Shafs from had dilly 
i} Nay, 1 my ſelf carze tumbling: dowit,: i115 
1} 4 the had ſhox, FR atiawes, "Arb or 2; 
J% ſuddenly, that, huymz _ 13 9104 
by voluntary flutterings.) :: gt; let! 
x Broke the main fury of. nogifall;- Ira 1 1% | 
dk tens myo wit" | 


'» 
bs 


And yet was not” the Gvelch ginger ty 
Burt that I ſprain'd. my little finger. - - 
Yen. But Mars more dreadful. is chain th 
For all her Launce 'and. Shield can be;\ '* 
His looks were terrible and-grim;'::: © 
Yet thou art not-afraid of him © ., 
Cup. Itwice dare him, ere onee' offend hi 
He frankly does his arms ſurrender © 
To my diſpoſe, nay very often - | 
Calls me his Jrowsfidesto ſoften': '' © | Fo 
Whereas this fowr: Pakof-Ambree'' © || I 
Hufls it, and looks a-skew at me'3 A 
Ang when the dominecring Drab "| 7 
vh 
/ 
[ 
| 


Beheld me, like a half-fledg'd Squab 
Come fluttering headlong from the bough; 
* Sirrahy (quoth ſhe) thou Baſtard thou, 
If with thy famous Archery 

Thou darſt to make a Butt of me, 
Aſſure thy ſelf my mortal Javelis - 
Shall in a moment bethy Nevel.in ; 
— I donna y theeup by one*'- 
thoſe fat ſtumpythau walkCnges, 


The Seoffer Scot. 
Pg t And give your Rogueſhip ſuch FROS 
. 7} As ( Monfienr Chitty-face) ſhall fling © = 
ts You:and'iyour Implements to Hell : 
©} And therefore (Dow) conſider well\. ' © \ / 
= I Whomthou attaqu'ſt: :Go bird at vther. | 
" Þ Ladies of pleaſure, ſhoot thy Morher, 
kf She fuch a,conſtant friend to Love is, 
©" I She'll take it for a Son-like offiee'y7 17 
'* F But level norat niethy 77ers - + 
© || Fox if thou doſt/(rhoupore-blind killer) 
"| Ivetold thee what thou art to fear,” - f 
- And [will do i t,'as Pitthere. © | 
Thus ſaid; ſhe (which not to ane) " 
* {| Jodeed lau, Morher,"made me trenible, © pi 
> | And that too with fo Fierce a look*' © 8 
As my 'pbor heart could no way' brook; | 
But like an Afper-leaf I ſhook, | TEND 
And ſtar'd} as Td been Planet-ſtrook.” i Ev: 
Which face fo terrible appears y: 
In that fame ſteel Monteer of hers, 
And then her Shield's ſo full of dread, 


Feb thee Gul urn Gorgni's head, 


, 


-2z - 


Which gdneft up.in a Tour: of Snakes) i: ' 1), £1 thel 

The fight. ſo mych maze horrid: males, -/: | Shoul 

That the remembrance makes merſiveat gf With 

Vas fb ! \mnethinks Þ feet yer. 019121) Ni 
 * . - Yerwir/ Dane Pallos dd Medufis thay" 

Are mjgltg"dangerousthings' indedtd £2''+ ! 

But 8 for all this naghey foar,:: 1:11 82 

Thou nothing makK'ſt-of Fupirer © ir1 || [ 

For all the Thunder he'dacs bear.: [18.1 

But (Sitr4b) after theſe excuſes, oil .. 10) 

How comes it that the:Nine fair Muſes, »/| 

Who Gorgor's head nor. Thuader thave, | 

Should ſcape thy omg ws eB 

Who, forall thou tado-are able 

Do till remain invulnerable. , 1A 

; Cup; Why faith Ido thoſe Dinjl fr, 

Our of the reverence. thatT bear +. 

To theirgood ſinging 5, who when 

Happen into their company,  .," , 

Sing me, and that withourintreaties, 

_ Somnetr, Madriggls, and Dittic,..; 


Asraviſhime, to tell. you. plainly, ...1, . 
For T you know know I love Ballads ; mainly; 


bay -nenocreepetagel 
1 [1 then were an ingrateful Dog, 
F + I Should I thoſe Virgins &s »-gog -' | 
7 | With a mad flame, thaz nothing dreads, © | 

Me And make them loſe their Maidenheadg - '- 7 
7, | By which their voices every. one =. + 
: 1 | Would be foul crack'd, nay {pail dandgone.. | 
i: | Yenus. But what has: Dame Niava, done, . -- 
That thou ſhouldſt let her too alone 2 


\ | Which way has ſhe ( ſmall Quiver-bearer) 
7 Oblig'd thy Deity.to ſpare her?  .. 
1 | Cup. Oh, that Donzella by relation 
ktz'n up with'another paſſjon. " 

YVe.What paſſion's that of Love take 

Cup. Why ſhe's enamour'd of the Chace. | 
Wherein the luſty well-breath'd Dame 
So faſts purſues the flying Game, : 
The Hart, and Hind, the Buck, and Doe, - 
And skirs through Woods aid Foreſts fo, 
That ſhould I ſtalk at hera year, 
Inere ſhould get a Thoot at hex. 
And to purſue her is no boot, 
The Damſel is too ſwiſt of foot : 


* 


But for her Brother, that Prince Pris, 
| For all his dainty ſanded Wig, 
And that he ſhoots at fourteeti-ſcore, | 
I think——— | 
Yen. "Thou needſtto lay no more | \ 
Thou oft haſt made thy fiery Dart 
Fiza in the hollow of his heart. 


[ EY 


The Tudgment of Paris. 
DIALOGU E:þ 


Jupiter 5 Mercury, Paris, and the thres | | 


Jap. Ey ! Lacquey Mercury, appear ! þ "_ 
zz 't like your Majeſty, I'm here. .. 
 Jup. Here (Sirrah) take this goldenApple, 
And go where Paris tends his Cattle 
On /d/'s top, to that imug Paris, 
Who all the Shepherds much more fair is, 
That ſmooth-fac'd 7rojax,and acquaint hi | 
That I of Beauty Judge appoint him, b. 
Becauſe » 


il C 

{ 

Y 

Godddeſſes. . 2 " 
vil 

7 


| that he'knows, tliought cladin fock, © 
A Woman from 2 Weather-cock. ; 
me (fair ones) come, what are you doing 
s tigh time that you were going ; 
l hot be Judge, 1 ſwear, that's flat ; - 
Hitiok 1 know' enough for that « © + 
xif 1 ſhould decide the ſtrife 
mixt my Daughters and my Wife, 
Such matters-I am fo expert 10, 
Mat two 1 ſhould offend, that's certain * 
On old houſe o're my head. 
n ſithence I can pleaſe but one, 
- vil Cn fairly let't alone : 
20 are Three that for it grapple, 
xd you all know there's but One Apple; | 
4 Icould wiſh, wer't I that gaveit, N 
t every one of you might have it : 
it none of you need doubtt'appear 
this new Lord Chancebor, 


PRYE..4 T 
: 


"ps vwarraad 1 
Den Paris, who iS:£9 thecide- | 
Your cootroverlie upon Joey: . 1 ' oi 
Though (:þ avcerics dar 80 "_ "1 
For he's a Xing's Sqn. Lauceye,... TITS 


right, and ſo innocent, --/ 
That youall ought to rot cootont, 
And have no reaſon to'eſchew lin; 
But wholly put the matter to him. 
Venus. For my part, Fatber Faporer, ' £196 
I amcontent, andamfo far, - | (1 11 ne 
From queſtiquing, much more nflogr'N nd 
Any for Judge'is of thy choling,. 
That I ſhould.never doubr:tha mart, Yor 
a4” cog on porny @yl . » "Bob 
And willingly tothis: fubimir; | 13 for 
Who, if. he havoor 2yes or wit; ;| ory Whi 
Will ſurely underſtand the dry; | | |-!% 
— That he andall mengwe to Bequty 51/1 +1] the 
And if my Rivals do conſent, . i: 160d 
For my part Iam moſt\content,; / '; -:/% 
5, 


The Scoffer #coff. ny. 
, I from the Sentence ſhall not budge, 
o Mars himſelf. were to be Judge, 
gh thy Paramour he be, 
=T likely to incline to thee. 
"| &o. Art thou Minerva too agreed ? 
ebluſhes, and holds down her head. 
t modeſty's the 'Maidens grace ; 
des I hate a brazen-face, 
| thou wert* vertuouſly rear'd, 
ids ſhould 'be ſeen, they ſay, not heard. 
&refore I ſee thou'rt too content, 
Wd modeſt filence gives conſent. 
jon then in a happy hour, 
| let not thoſe whio loſe look ſowr, 
| & th' Award, nor bear a grudge 
\FTohim whom I have made your Judge * 
- 10\for there is but one Golden Bad, - 
r {nf Which can't be given to you all ; 
[ »MNer yet can ſeveral Beauties ſtrike 
+-{7Yhe young mans liking all alike - 
: 30 }.A0d therefore he muſt giv't to one, 
-F keep'r himſelf, and give it none. 
Joy « _ 


1246 The Scoffer Scoft. 
_  MComenowy'aveheard your charge] 
Let us be jogging, Ladies gay, 
And ſet forth towards Phrygja ; 
T1 lead the beſt and neareſt way, 
That you may neither ſtop; nor ſtay, 
For ſuch wild Cattle often ſtray. 
And for the busneſs of the Ball 
Never concern your felves at all ; 
Tknow this Paris well enough, 
And of his dealing have had proof : | 
He is a very honeſt Tounker, 
A bonny Lad, and a great Punker | 
As out on's ſight did-ever thruſt his---- / : 
Il warrant you he'll do you juſtice. 

Ven.The Charafter thou giv'ſt the Ve [7 
Does even raviſh me in truth, | | 
Tve heard none ſuch, this many a day : -$va 
But is he marry'd, prithee ſay ? ; 

Merc. He was 2 Batchellor laſt Friday, "** 

* Ocnone- But he a * Sweet-heart has on 1a, | 
If 1 miſtake not ; but ſhe 1s 
Some courſe, ſome home-ſpun, ruſtick pi 


The Scoffer Scoff, 
| prifffſue only now and then attends him; 
Sodraw the humour out offends. him, 
| | mp piece of wealth, 

keep-his body in good health, 

With whom he plays to help digeſtion : 


twhat makes thee to ask that queſtion? 
Fey. 1 know not how it came to pals, 
MW! merhingellſe I rhink it was. 
Pal. You numble Mo»freur Merc'ry there; 
rain Conduttor, do you hear ? 
Well diſcharge your truſt ( I trow) 
+ Wo hold diſcourſe, and whiſper fo 
"With Midam Venus on the way ; 
that 'in your Commiſſion, pray ? 
ah Herc. Why if to pals the time we chat, 
can you (Madam) make of that ? 
pas no ſuch ſecret, never tear it, 
Iatwe talk d of, but you may hear it ; 
ie only ask d if Paris were ; 


| marry'd man, or Batcheller. 
Pal.And good-now what is that to her 


Merc. Nay, what know. (my Lady fine) 


| foys i it was without deſign. 
K 2 Pallat. 


—_ 


| The Scoffer Scot. 
Pallas. And is he marry'd? 
Merc. I think not ; 
For why ſhotild he be ſuch a Sot 
As to go tie himſelf to one, 
. When all he ſpeaks to are his own ? 
Pal. What ! is the fellow a meer Bumptin put! 
A down-right Clod, or has he ſomething And 
Of Honourand Ambition.in him? The 
\ For thou it ſeems haſt often ſeen him: Dur 
Me. Why faith, the fellow being young, £ fas 
Of ate limbs, and-pretty ſtrong, Hel 
And. bring Son unto a Xing, Why 
T think he would give any thing, 4d 
And 
Anc 
The 
Anc 
[th 
; 


FT 


Nay (on my conſcience) half his Cattle, 
To ſignaiize himſelf in Battle ; 
And would be glad *'mongſt armed Bands 
To ſhew how tall he is on's hands, 
Always provided in the caſe 

' The Royſters would not ſpoil. his face. : 

Ven,Why look you now, I can connive#t For 

Your two diſcourſing thus in private, ' / 
Who tho you have much longer chatted, 


Yet you ſee I' ta not angry at it, 


The &coffer Scoft. 

n of another kind of nature, 
id no ſuch froward ſnappifh Creature. 
Mer. Nor is there cauſe here, I aſſure ye, 
oput your Ladiſhip in fury ; 
» Wor all ſhe ask'd me was no more 
da at juſt the ſame you did before, 
3 | Yandl return'd in anſwer too 
The ame to Zer I did to Jow - 
- But yet this lictle ſnapping Fray 
g, © fas helpt well onward on our way : 
Helpt us well onward only, faid I ! 
Why we're paſt all the Stars already, 
And over Phryg:a now are come ; 
And fo, fair Ladies, welcom home : 
And fee, ſweet Charges, I have ſpy'd 
& | Thefamous Mount ycleped Ide ; 
And now I come a little nigher, 
[think I ſee your ApplerSquire. 
* Juno. Where-aboutsis he? prithee ſhew, 
For hang me if I ſee him now. 

Mer. A little on your left-hand, Madam, 
Driving his Flocks, I think to. ſhade 'em. 
G E O'th' 


The Scoffer Scokt.. 
O'tly ſide of the high. Mountain yonder, 
i You there may ſee your' Coſtard-monger. 
His Flock lies open to your view, 
And yonder is his Cabbin too. 
| Jun. Vhere is this youngfter with a par? 
I ſeenqo Cabbins,nor no Flocks. 
Mer. A better pair of eyes Jove ſend Feit 
. Tdoubtyour Boow-grace does offend ye; Of fu 
Your Maid'nhead hangs not in your light, Wd 
Joe 1 15 to00O good a Carpet-|i night : 
I ne're ſaw th' like in all my days, 
VVhy he's as plain as Noſe on face. 
Guide your eye by my finger here ; 
Do you not ſee ſomeFlocks appear EoC 
Coming from out yon Rocks, pray ſpeak, kh 
And one with Sheep-hook on his neck, I beer 
Sending his Curr to fetch 'em in ? - V 
They're plain enough ſure to beſeen! tis 
Jun. Oh, now I ſee'm ; Is that the youthy | 
Mer. That Madam's even He in truth : IK 
But now that we are got ſo near, 6 
I think it good diſcretion were yo 


: 
' if 


The Scoffer Scat. 


That ere we further go, we here 


c | 

. Þomake our ſtaop,.and light, for, ſear, 
Leſt whilſt on us he leaſt is ſtuddying, 

We | ring about his ears o'th' ſudden, . 

or? {fe ſhould perhaps atright him ſo 


hat the poor Shepherd would not know & 
Nor what to think, nor what to do. 
-1 Bland he, who to determine is 
Of fuch a tickle-point as this, 
Hd need to have his wits about him.” 
Jn. Which if he have, I nothing doubt him. 
Snow w'are down, and now l pray 
Let goodly Venus lead the' way, 
Ber doubtleſs ſhe, of all the reft, 
Moſt reaſon has to know it beſt; 
v I Shaving oft, to feed her Vices, 
- keen here to ſeek her friend Avichifes: 
'Ye.Well Governeſs of Heav'ns Commander, 
ts well known thy tongue's no ſlander, 
Sander to her who- ſlander broaches, 
[ſcorn both thee and thy reproaches. 
Mey! (Ladies) fy! is this your breeding 
\ $0 fquabble now you come to pleading ! 


Bur 


The Scoittr Stokk, 
But I ſhall this diſpute decide, 
I my own elf will be your guide ; 
For I remember well when FJove 
Unto young Ganimede made love, 
T often on this Hill did light 
To ſee the little Favourite, 
To bring him Plums and Mackaroons, | 
Which welcom are to ſuch ſmall Grooms ; 
And when-he carry'd him away, - 
I flew about 'em all the way, 
To hold him up : And we muſt be 
Near to the place, for now I ſec 
(Or I miſtake) the very Rock 
/ Wherehe fate piping to his Flock, 
When Jupiter in ſhape of Eagle 
Came the young ſtripling to. inveigle, 
And ſeizing him like aty Sparrow, 
With his beak holding his 7;ara 
To make him ſure, as ſwift as Hobby | 
He bare him into Heavens Lobby, | 
Whilſt the- poor Boy, half dead with fear, | 
Writh'd back to view his Spiriter, 


I then it was that he let fall 

\ The Flute he piping was withal, 
ten T, who will no gain let go by, 

keing my time, catch'd up the Hoboy. 

ut here is your Cotmmiſffoner 

It Oyer and of 7; erminer'; | 

lets avilly falute him, pray, 

tad give his Zordſhip time o'th' day. 

bwd-day; thou top of Shepherds Fame. 
Pars. To thee ( fair Sov) I with the fame. 

Nhat Ladies are theſe pretty faces ' 

ſou lead'ſt into theſe defart phaces 2 | 

Nizy are oo fine and tender ſure | 

Theſe {cratchingBramB/es to endure. (fer, 
Me. Ladies! thok (Paris) moviſt my laugh- 

They're Deities ev'ry Mothers Daughter. * 

You liave before you, Td have you know, - 

Venus, Minerva, and Queen Juno. | 

Tis truth I tell you (Sr) and I 

Am Cavaliero Mercury. 

What ! thou turn'ſt colour (my good friend) 

And (Hearſt to be at thy wits end; 


|: [om Take 


[The Scolfer Scokt. 
Take courage (Pars) Texhort thee, '  - 
We are not hither cone to hurt thee z Ji, 
But *cauſe thy Judgment we approve fl 


'x4t 


'Bove others in affairs of Love, ſus: 
And know thee for a Fornicator, fort 
We come to make thee Arbitrator TT (77: 
Ofa long ſuit theſe Goddeſſes - Band 
Depending have i'th' Common-Pleas, .' ET 
About priority of Beauty : But 
And therefore (Paris) do thy duty. and 
AS to the reſt the Victors meed, va Tha 
Thou maiſt about this Apple read. (here? Þ The 
Par. Let's ee't. Hump ! what is writta Þ yur 
Grve this wnto the Faireſt Fair. Fro 


Great Gods! how ſhould a mortal wit |} zu 
Be able todetermine it ! ON Th: 
Too.mean mans kill without diſpute is Ref 
To judge of your immortal Beauties / & 
Tojudge of ſuch Caleſtial Laſles Of 
A Swains capacity ſurpaſſes! | Tv 
Or that if any humane wit | Buy 


Were capaþle of doing it, 


The Scoffer Scoft. 


- > Some Cowrtier it ſhould be no doubt, | 
Much rather than a Collry Cloue, 


if I were putto it.to tell 


Which of my Sheep does'bear the Bell,” 


Or to point. out the faireſt Gear, 
Id gueſs with any for 's Groat ; 


And I have ſuch good Filgiment in it, 


That peradventure I might win it : 

But theſe are Beauties ſo Divine, 

And all with ſuch perfeRtions ſhine, 
That a man's eye has much ado 

Thave One to look on th'other Two, 
fut with the Firlt's ſo captivated, | 


From thence he hardly can tranſlate ir, . 


But 'tis there riveted, concluding 

That faireſt is without diſputing, 
beſides (to ſpeak the truth) my fight 
$o dazled is with fo much light 

Of Heavenly Beauty, that I vow 
I'woeyes methinks are not enow ; 

But 1 at ſuch a.time as this- 


\FVould be all eyes, as Areas | is, 
'- x 


VVith 


- 


TheScoltr Scot. 
With fuller ſight to look upon | 

| So much, fo rare perfeCtions. 
And yet, even in that ſtate, I fear, 

One being Wife to Jupiter, 

The other twg his Daughters, I 

Should do very imprudently, 

. Ta a.conteſt of this high nature, > 
As this for preference of Feature, P. 
Either to meddle or to make, 

But as they brew, ſo let 'em bake. 

Me. You ſometimes may diſcretion ule, 
But here you can nor will nor chuſe ; 
Jupiter lays it ſhall be ſo, 

And what that means you-netds muſt knoy, 
'Tis then in vain. to prate and babble, 
His Orders are irrevocable. Wy F. | 

Par.Why then'haye at'em ! and let thok I At 
Whoſe tack *twill be the prize to loſe, 


Blame their itt fortune, and not me, F 

;For I can pleaſd but One of Three. A 

MeNay they're all bound to that alreadf, | 11 
To Judgment thierefore, and be ſpeedy. _ 


Fay 1 


x © » 


The Scoffer Scot, _ tfr 
Par. Why ſeeing that it muſt beſo; _ 
IStand out (fair Ladres all arow - 
But firſt (Sir Mercury) I would know 
fI may ſee 'em nak'd or no: 
for womens chicf perfeQtions do 
lie underneath their cloths below ; 
\: I Fhich they muſt either naked ſhow, 
' 7 Atd ſtrip themſelves from top to toe, 
And ev'ry Goddeſs lay her tail 
ks bare and naked as my nail, 
& If That I may ſee out of the caſe. . 
.  Allthings as well as hands and face ; 
Or I ſhall never be fo wile, 
y.. & Where I can have no uſe of eyes, : 
With Juſtice to award the prize. 
Mer. Why thou art Dominus fattotum, 
ſk F And maiſt at will Unpeticoat 'em. 
. Par. Why then, if I may rule the roaſt, 
I affe&t naked women moſt ; 
And therefore Merc'ry ſo preſent 'em, 4 
/ Tmay {ce all that Jove has ſent 'em. (kins, 
| Mer. Come Ladies, blanch you to your 
"F. Tis. but a penance for your ſins, , And 


- , "x 
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And what you are oblig*d to do ; 
Your Goverour will have it ſo; 
And whilſt your Judge with learing eyes 
Into each chink and cranny pries 

Of all your curioſities, 


Fil be ſo civil, or {6 wiſe, " 
| wal} 


Leſt any miſchief ſhould ariſe, 
To turn my back, which is of all 
Reſpedts the moſt unnatural ; 
And whilſt your treaſures you diſplay, 
Turn my Calves-head another way. 
Ven.Why an't be for your worſhips cafe, 
You may cen do ſo if you pleaſe - 
But otherwiſe (my modeſt Don) 
Some here can abide looking on ; 
And , though you are a nimble one, 
* Let our apparel bur alone, 
And there is nothing, I dare fay, 
Your modeſty can ſical away. 
In the mean time Gramercy Pars / 
He loves, I ſee, that play that fair is, 
And moſt judiciouſſy has ſpoken, 
He will not buy a Pig a poke in, 


ut wil 


| (e 


= 
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The Scoffer Seoft. 
ut wiſely will bring all things out, 
ind ſee within doors and without ; 
Ind 1 will ſhew thee ſuch a ſight, ' 
hat if thou haſt an.appetite, | 
ind art indeed a true-bred Coct, 
ten I pull off my Cambrick Sock, 
alt make thee glory in thy being, 
nd bleſs Fove for thy ſenſe of Seeing, 
Thou'lt then fee I not only have 
tes, Cheeks, and Lips that can enſlave 
And outward Beauties (or elſe ſome lie) 
ks captivating arid as corhiely, 
k either Juno's here, or Hers, 
Who ſtand my fair Competitors ; 
Bit ſuch a Skin ſo ſmooth and ſupple, * 
Of Legs ſo white a parting couple, 
Such Kniees, ſuch Thighs, and ſuch a Bui, 
and ſuch a, fuch a Modicam, 
Stall make thy melcing mouth to water 
Perhaps by fits for ſev'n years after. 
Pal.Take heed (yowngPars) thou'rt aNovice, 
And that the cunning Dame of Love is ; 


br 


Look 


= "ta? 


Look not ypon her, 'tis.not beſt, 

Until ſhe haye put off her Ceft ;. 

For ſhe's a Sorcereſs, and carries 
Enchantmeats in it, Moyfienr Park. - | 
She's nought but treachery and treaſon, 
Nor, to fay truly, is it reaſon, 

Now that her Beauty's brought'to th teſt, 
Thar ſhe ſhould come fo finely dreſt, 

Like a patch'd Minx, and painted Whore ; 
But when ſhe comes her J«dge before, 

+ As ſhecame into th' world, I take it, 
Should appear open, plain, and naked, 
Stript of her Pouncings and Devices, 

Her ſhifts, her tricks, and artifices, 
Par. Troth ſhe ſpeaks reaſon,come lay by 
That tawdry Girdle preſently. 4 
Fen. Make her her Zehmet then lay by. 
She ſhall be ſtript as well as I ; 
There's no Enchantment ja my Ceſt: |} 
But that ſame Cask has ſuch a Creſ#, *: 
As is enough to look on it 
To fright a Shepherd out on's wit, 


 Thypevife Scoft. 
re the's afraid-that her blew eyes 
Want power to obtain.the prize, 
nd if ſhe finds they cannot do, 
& means to fright or beat thee to't'; = 
lod [ commend her wiſdom truly, 
for her blew eyes will come off blewly. | 
Pal. No, I as thee as ſoon will firip ; 
And for to pleaſe your Ladiſhip, - 
There lies the over-awing Crefe. 
Ven. Tis very brave, and there's my Ceff- 
Js. Fie, what: a tedious work you make: it! 
let's ſtrip, I long to be ſtark naked; 
And now we naked are (Sir Paris) ' 
Canſider pray: which rhe mot fair is. 
Par. I marry, here's a ſight worth ſeeing, 


4 Though one had ſpent's Eſtate in feeing. 


Oh what rare fleſh ! what excellencies ! 
'B That dainty, ſuper-dainty Wenches! = 
What a brave Laſs is Madam Pal ! 
What ſtate does Jamo move withal'! 
By which 'tis evident they are 
Daughter and Wife to Jupirer. 
| 


The- Scoffer Scat, 
But Yenus is indeed a Pearl: - 
Did ever man ſce ſuch a Girl ? 
Oh what a lovely Face is there ! 


What criſped locks of amber Hair ! (« "9 


What a whiteNeck! what Breaſts! what Shok 
Relly and Back to catch behvlders ! | 
What Hips! what Hanches! what rareThip 
Enough to make the dead to riſe! | 
To which; in Love I'm not fo ſimple, 
But to obſerve ſhe has a Dimple, 

And ſuch a one, as who would not 
Put all his Fleſh into the Pot / 

In fine (as good Sir Martin ſays) 

I have nat wit enough to Praiſe co 
The ſeveral Beauties, and the Graces | 
Adorn them all in all their places ; 
The Gght whereof's a happineſs 
Too great for Tongue or Pex Pexpreſs 2 
Nay any one of them would be 

Too much for mortal eye to ſee. 

Yet ſince the mighty Jupiter 

Has my poor Judgment priz'd fo far, 


The Scoffer Scoft. 
imple me a Fudge to make ; 
tin my choice I mayr't miſtake, 
Ithruſt, like over-greedy Sor, 


| t | Spoon into th? wrong Porridge-pot, 


ter to manifeſt my art, 
"Wl ſtudy every one apart; 
old view 'em one by one at leiſure, 
ich alſo will prolong my pleaſure.) 
rin beholding them in Myſter, 
Whicy do confound me fo with luſtre, 
Wl my repuration loſe, 
Inere know rightly bow to chuſe. 
'Fex. Content, my cauſe I riothing doubr, ' 
I ſtare till both thy eyes ſtart out. 
Por. Why then let Madam Juno lay, 
Wes the beſt woman (Zy my fab) Tf 
nd whilſt her Beauties I admire, 
- Mhave the other Two retire. 
fu. Come on (FirParis) now ſurvey me, y 
drurn me round as thou wotildſt ha” me; > 


_ 


"Jſtand or lie as thoudsſt pray me, - -» 


Wd 1moppe too, if thou'le not tetray mg. 
bh 2 Bus 


The Scoffer Scoft. 
But when thou round about haſt ey'd the 
| High, low, between, and every fide me,? 
(Young Paris) 1 would thee adviſe 
In loving and in courteous wile, Wc 
* To think that thy preferment lies | 
In thy awarding me the prize : 
And though I need not bribe nor ſue . 
For that I know to be my due, | 
Yet if thou'lt favour me this day —_ 
Tll make thee King of A4/a., : This! 
Par. Troth I am not ambitious; Mata lod t 
And as for. Xingdoms, if I had *em, | Wnthe 
To King-it paſſes my poor skill, :1 held 
;*And I ſhould be a Shepherd ſtill. Qui 
But this the ſhort is, and the long, / ..* Flvit 
I'll do your Majeſty no wrong : Wc 
And now I've ſeen what Ideſire, 
Be pleas'd I pray you to retire, 
And ſend me Lady Pallas hither, 
For I can't deal with two together. | 
Pal.Here (thou bet Judge of beſt delen 
Contemplate on Minerva's parts: 


*7 


The Scolfer #cokt, 
, or thou delerveſt whipping, ' 
hs wike give me the golden Pippin : 
ich if thou doſt (Touth mark me well) 
render thee invincible : 
d whether thou with dqughty Right, _ 
mid, or utarm'd, ſhalt enter fight ; 
wy with a Gyant, or an Eztin, 
jou ever ſhalt be ſure to beat him. 
Par. Lady, 1 never did delight in 
This ſcurvy dangrous thing call'd fighting, 
lad therefore ſhalt not be a dealer 
hthe commodity call'd_Valour. 


+ kefdes my Fathers Kingdems arc 


iet (thanks be to Jove) from war ; 
[ith a Zaylor play'd indeed 

it Cudgels, but he broke my head ; 

ind have ſuch ſcurvy luck in Battle, , 


Wnther had by half tend Cattle : 


It though Imbut a Countrey Peaſant, 
4 not be brib'd with Gift nor Preſent; 


Kind yet Ican't but thank you ill 
y 


ine Madam) for your great good will, 
F E3 - Which 


N | 


The Scoffer Scoſt. 
Which I ſo Lindly take, I ſwear, ... of 
My Equity you need not fear ; mor 
For P11 do Juſtice, right or wrong, "I. 
And there's an endl of an old Song. 
But to adviſe you 71lbe bold, . 
Pray d'on your Cloaths for taking cold, _. 
And your ſteel Cap will do no harm, } 
To keep your learned Feadpiece warm; ,, 
And pray as hence ygu do go from me, 
Send MadamVenus hither to. me. | 

Yen. Here's Venus that you call for ſo; 
Survey me flow from top to toe : 
And if thoy find'ſt when thou haſt ay 
Any one wrinkle more than ſhou'd be, 
Or if my Bum have any flaws in't, | 
PII give thee leave to'put thy noſe in't. 
_ * Fl tell thee without fraud or guile, 


I have, and for no little while, ' 
(Having ta'n notCof thy deſert, 
And what a pretty fellow tart, 
Thy youth, thy feature, ſhape, and faſhion), 
| Had on thee veky great SIE 


ns 


4 The Scoffer #cofk, 
+ Ito ſee thee tending rotten Flocks 
of un pngſt theſe ſolitary Rocks, 
treat Cities, nor Aſſemblies heeding, 
here young men'uſe to get their Breeding; 
waſting here thy time in Caverns, 
ich would be better ſpentin 7Zaverns. 
Ifkar's to be learnt amongſt theſe Groves, 
By till converſing with thy Droves, 
[yrithee ſay, and do not lie, 
But ſgrorance and Clowyery 2? 
Nhat pleaſyre's in this Rural Lfe? 
Istime y a. hadſt got a Wife, 


OO which\is better, a fine My(s, 
"Not ſome courſe Sun-burnt Trull, Iwis; 


but of-fam'd Argos ſome rare piece, c 
_ Of Corinth, or ſome Town in Greece, $ 
ich as the Spartan Helen is, 
Her Sexes Pride and Maſter- piece, c 
ks handfom Paris. is of his. | 
And who (I know it) is as free, 
Paxom, and amorous as He. 


a 
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And if the little wanton 7 

But faw Thee once, I'm fyre of it, | 

She would hoth Home and Adusband quit, | oSp 

To follow thee tor dainty bit; , 4 her 

She would both love and. long. ſo fore. ' 7 1{J litt! 

Didſt never- hear of her before? 1» War nc 
Par. No, never ſyllabke (vow) - ! © 12o 

But, very fain would hear itnow. 1, 1! ter B 
Ven. Why ſhe is Daugliter to that * Fall That 

For whom our aw'rous Jupiter 

Transform'd-himfelt into a Swan 

Her Maidenhead for to trepan. 

Par. And is ſhe wonderfully fair 21. 
Ven.Why what a Country»queſtion's there! 

How ſhould ſhe, canſt thou think, be oeher, 

Having & Swan unto her Mother ? 

Nor is the groſs, you may ſuppoſe, 

Whom an Eg-ſhell did once encloſe. 

Hadſtſcen her once wreſtle a Prize, 

Naked, as*tis her Country guiſe, 

I dare moſt confidently fwear 

Thou'dſt long to try a Fall with her. 
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ready they'reat wars about "yy 
or Theſeus, like a boiſterous Suiter, 


& \Spirit her away made bold, 


hen ſhe was but'poer ten years old, 

| little ſnotry Chitterling ; 

now ſhe's quite another thing, 
{Miracle T do proteſt, - 

r Beauty with her'Ape's ney 
Wita ſhe is.now the*only Miſs 

Of all the ſpruce young blades of Greece. 


\  Bthouſind Suiters all-have ſought her, 


bat Menelaus now has gother ; 
Ye for all that, ſhew me but favour, 
ind fay the word, and thou ſhalt have her. 
Par. How can 1 have her (that's a Jeſt!) 
Nhen ſhe is married thou faſt ? 
Fen. 1s that a thing tq be ſo wandred; 
Tithe keaſt matter 'of a hundred ; 
For that, "Man, never ſcratch thy pate, 
lan do greater feats than that, 
ft the mean time ($77). by your leave, 
toure a meer Novice, I perceive. 
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Par. But which way, you intend to ga 
About it (Madam) I would know. | 

Ven. Why the deſign of it is this, 
Thou ſhalt go travel into Greece, 
Wherein thy main pretence ſhall be 
Only for curjoſity 
To ſee what thou haſt heard the Fame on: 
And when thou com ſt ro.Lacedemon, 
E're thou'rt well got into thy Ju, 
I'm certgin that the lovely Queens, -; 
Will forthwith make her Zen-peck#. Spouſe 
Send to invite thee to his Houſe, 
Which is as fair as fair can be ; 
And for the reſt, leave that to me. 

Par. Why I will try my luck in Geddly 
But it wont ſink into my noddle 
That ſuch an adnurable piece, 
The very flower and pride of Greece, 
And a great "Queen, as that you mean, 
Should be ſo impudent a Quear, 
To leave her Country, and her Honey 
To whom ſhe's join'd in Matrimony, 


Mh 


And run away with ſuch a one +: + 7 
$451, a ſtranger and yuoknown. - 
' Yen,Why,1 confeſs it ſomething odd is, 
But there's the power of a Goddeſs ; 
And that's a trick that 1 defie 
"B Beſt on 'em all ro do but I. 
Now I two Sons have, you muſt know, 
Which theſe miraculous feats cando ; 
Of which the one by art is able 
To make a party amiable, 
| And th'other has the power to move 
" | Vho ſecs that lovelineſs to love. * 
ln order then to this deſign 
[mean to place theſe Brats of mine, 
Who are teffett this enterprize, 
One of them (Paris) in thine eyes, 
And t'other I'll convey. by art 
lato fair Helen's tender heart :.. 
Which being order'd (by my troth) 
The Devil muſt be in you both 
If what remains do want fulfilling, .. ... 
I hen both of you are made ſo willing, ... 
dll. - But | 


Saws + 
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But yet on ſurer grotnds to go; ®* / | 
| ( For one can't 'be-tbv'fare, you know) EY . And 1 
Tll give thee two fringe to thy Bay, Yet 1 
And thou ſhalt have with theexhe Graces, That 
(Three very. pretty little Lafſes,” | 
; Whocan do much 1n fich-like"cafes, © © : 
In thy adventure to attend thee, i 
Whoſe ſervices will mich befriznd thee ; 
For they to grace thee not deſpiſin Ing, 


Shall daily wait upon thy riſing, . 
(And never Afran Cavaliers $ 


| Could boaſt they had ſuch Chambriers) | 
Where dreſiing thee each dey, the whiles | 
One tricks thy face in winning f miles, 
With greater power to accoſt her, 
Th'others in ſach'a | ſwimming poſture | 
Thy arms and harlds, thy legs and feet, | 


Pa 


_ In ſucha graceftf tneen ſhall "a yu 
As ſhall, if Nell trave any ſence: | Ib 
So tickle her Copcupi ifcence, _.. \ Th 
That ſhe will run the whole world over -;; ||" 
Vithfuch a rare ITS Lover. |I©® 
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The Scoffdo Seoft, 
Par. Theſe are fine promiſes indeed; 4} 

And tho Jove knows i:how'l ſhall ſpeed, 

Yet Im ſo rgviſtd with-this peer, "| 

That I already: bura- ro fewr/; | 

And you. have (Madam) fet manibition. 

$ hot upon this Expedigion,- ; '-:::; 

That &'re a man can-fay what's this,! - 

Methinks I'm travelling to Greere,-.: 

Am come-to Sparta fateias may be,. 

Have ſeen, attaqu'd;'and! won the Laaly ; 

Who having with her Jewels hn'd me, 

And being lightly, whipe: behind they: 

None,t.o: our Journeyibeing privy; 

Am poſting her to Troy. Tartivyp' : 

Alwhich does in 'my; mind £6 run; .; 

That I am, mad it is not done. -; | 
Ven. Soft ! do not ſpur too faſt your Dapple 

Til firſt y?ave given me the pple. 

There lies my Service's rewarding, 


F That I muſt have, or elfe no bargain: . 


+» | Then give it me, I prithee do ; 


; 


Come, come, rhou know'ſt it is my due, 


[7.1 LI I 


Telſe ſhallieither fret and fume; or - - 

So muſty be, and out of humor, | | 

That the event is tobe doubted, 

Iſt ne're go.chearfully about it : * 

And then'be ſure no good can come; 

For one muſt never go Hum-drun 

About ſo nice a work as this is, 

But it is mettle carries Miſſes ; - 

And therefore, without more protrattion' 

Give me this'litrle ſatisfaGtiori, 

And (Paris) when thou com'ſt to bedding' 

Oh how Tlſtrip it at thy Wedding ! © 
Par. Nay, youre a Figger, weall know: 

But if you ſhould deceive nie now! 
Pen.Who Idective thee! never fear mt; 

But if thou art diſtruſtful, ſwear me. cf 
Pas. No, that ſecurity's too common, 

Beſides, Oaths never bind a woman 2+ 

But (Madam) if you can afford 

Once more to promiſe on:your word, 

That I ſhall have this' bonny Nelly, 

More of my mind I then ſhall tell-ye. 


Ipod all both man and woman-kind, 


The Scokker Scott, ts 
Why thenknow all men by theſe preſents, 


' Mhat ſpite of Princes, C ourtiers, Peafants, 


here my ſelf moſt firmly bind 


+. Fro give thee Helen, pride of Greece, 


"Flo bethine own Lyndabrides, 


at I will pay down Sparta's Spouſe 


'/ Ylnthe now very Dwelling-houfe 


1 Signior Priam King of Troy ; 
And then (Sir Parts) give you Joy. 


./ By, I do bind my ſelf befide 


To be in perſon mine thy Guide, 
4d will (ſince thy wit wort ſuffice) 
rry on the whole Enterprize. 
Par. You my requeſt are gone beyond, 


(Madam) did demand no Bond. 

; Pud will you bring your Capids too 
"By lovely Dame) along with you ? * 
Yen. Piſh! never doubt it man ; Ill do't, 

fire, and Fymen too to boot. (hence 
8 Par. Then: call the others in that wenc 
"at | may/now proceed to Sentence. 


Fair 
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Fair Goddeſſes I pray... draw near.” 


Fopiter has employ 'd me here 

Tn fiich a' very nice affair, o_ 

So mich indeed againſt the hair,.. . 

That had his Majeſty thought fit. , cs 
.. . To have exempted-me from it, tows, 

I would have given (or Im a Knaye) + ind fi 

A ſcore of the beſt Ews I have ; "Bhat « 

But ſince he's pleas'd to have it ſo, 
* I muſt per-force obey, you know ; Is, t 
Yet Cre I do pronounce the pany, "(TP 
Let me upon this ſmall acquaintance . Yr; 
Entreat the loſers to, be civil, | jo | 
And at my hands not take it evil _ 
If I like oneabove the reſt, | p 
I cannot help it I proteſt. 

Here. isa Golden. Apple here, ., | | 'Y 
Which muſt be thought ſuch price to beat p, 
"y: Through cunning o'th' malicious * Doxor} kat t 
def5Div- That none forſooth muſt be the Owner, ſims 
_ But ſhe who is the faixeſt fair ; | 'P; 

When from my heart I vow and ſwear, + 


| withour fraud or flatrery, 
here is not one of all.you three .-- 
whom a Buſhel's not'too few, * 
Hd but your Beauties halftheir due. 
ich Beauties (gentle Madams) I 
* Coanfider'd have impartially, 
Nind find them all ſo excellent; 
"YThat truly I conld be content, 
7e it conſiſtent with my duty, 

Jo giveto cachthe prize of Beauty : 
Skelam ty'd, when all is done, 
"ETwrard it only unto one. 

\ Bow Yexus being in thoſe parts 

2EVhich have the greateſt pow'r 0'te hearts, 

hp exatly 'ſhap'd of all, 

to her the Golden Bll. 
Go. Learnedfy ſpoke ; Thad nbt eat 4 

SU alas hete had betn preferr'd ; 
2 kat tobeſtow it on that 77apes, 

Yitmads me! 
'Pallas. _ Hang him Jack-aniaþts, 


o 
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DIALOGUE.P! 
| _ Mars and Mercury. -- Waftr 


Ma. Aſt heard 0 'th' loud Rhodomontadt kn 2 


That rother day Jupiter made?, | aca 
Which was, That if we on this faſbion 


$0 0 
Daily provok'd his indignation, . hi 
He would, if anger'd once again, fs 


' From Heav's to Earth let down a Chain, 
With which he up to him would-hale ,, | v.. 
' Mankind, the Elemevts, and all, "hal 
With ſuch a mighty ſtrength, that tho ;: "Þ ing 


Weall had hold of it below, | Ee 
And pull'd to ſtay't, we-could not dot, ',. | x, 
But he would pull Us. up to boot. © | I vg 
Now I muſt needs confefs, no one ' _ Th 
Of all us Deities alone | For 
Is able near, unleſs he liſt, His 
To grapple with his. Mutton-fiſt : I Nor 
And he will loſe who ever vies 


With him at any Exerciſe : 


The-Scoffer Scoft; 
Jut to imagine:that all we - 
| $$ brave a jolly;'Company, }- 
*. Fſoio'd altogether, ſhould not be ;( 
+. 4s ſtrong, nay ſtronger far than Ze, 

| Blatruth ia him I do conceive.it 
de An arrogancy to believe it; ' [} | 

And vanity devoid of wit-: .* :; . 

& openly: to publiſh it, - - 

And yet for all his mighty vaunting, 

fs domineering; and his ranting, 

Alof the Gods and I and:you know; 

When Nepraye,) Pallas, and: Quueen'Flino;” 
By combination had trepann'd/him, ' - 
And had interded'to have chain'd him, : 
Hed much ado, though his irength ſuch is, 
To diſ-engage him from their clutches : 
Nor had he done it for all that,” + 
(Though now 'h& vapour can and prate) 
For all his ſtriving and his'ſtrvgling, 
His writhing, wrigling, and his jugling, 
| Nor all his ſtrength, which now fo great is, 


Had not his old friend, Madam Thetis, 
&h; + M 2 In 
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In time of danger fent him there 
*Briareus the Hot-cockle-play'r, 
With a whole hundred cluſter-fifts, 

_ . To diſengage him fromthe Liſts. 
And by my faith he came in ſeaſon 
To reſcue him from the High-treaſon, + * 4 A 

| Orelſe with this my huffing Dow 


I know.not how it would have gone. | gd 
Mer. Prithee hank up thy tongue again, - 
That 
Anddo not give it ſo much rein. That 
Theſe words do make my ears to tingle:/ 
Tis well that thou and I are ſingle; hn 
This language is unſafe, I ſwear, a» 
For thee to ſpeak, or me to hear. we! 
Mars. Doft think I have ſo little wit", | ** 
/ To talk thus unto all I meet ? a 
No, friend, I wiſer am than 4o, 7 And 
I know well whom I ſpeak 'it to; at Pric 
One who not only has a talent « Nfor: 
In ſpeaking, but in being ſilent : oy 


But ſhould another chance to-come, +: + |} # 
Of Mavors not a word but mum. ' .11 Yb 
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DIALOGUE. 


Pan and Mercary. 


Br. CI Grod morrow Son,ſince tmuſt be fo; 
. fur why call't thou me Father trow ? 
For to behold thoſe goodly horns, 

| FThat py'd beard, which thy face adorrs, 
, I That ſingle wagging at thy Butt, 
mul Thoſe Gambrels, and that Cloven-foot, 

- BThou doſt much more ( not to diſſemble) 
AHe-Goat than a God reſemble. 

Par. Tis very well! but all this while - 
Thou thine own Iſſue doſt revile, 

And giv'ſt thy ſelf many foul rubs. 
Prithee what's he that gets ſach Cubs? 4 
For all this handfom ſhape you ſee 
+; Came from my Farher, and thourt he. (it! 

| Mer. I-would thou couldſt perſuade me to 


14 bot thou'lt have much ado to do it. 
M.3 [11 


. Pan. g God morrow ( Fathes!) how doft do? | 


T'll make much of my ſelf, Id need, _ 
If but in reverence to my breed. -7 | 


Bur if thy happy Sire I am, 
Who the great Devil was thy Dam ? Tho 
Did I not meet with ſome She-Goat Wit! 
Fraveſted in a Petycoat Ulip 
-For never ſure did Woman bear . F, 
So uneouth a prodigious Heir. But 
Pan. No Father, I would have thee know?, "4 
Thou didſt not couple with a Goat ; But 
Th'aſt-not forgot yet, I dare ſay, Anc 
How once in fair Arcadia For 
With beaſtly luſt, and barb'rous power | If Al 
Thou didit a pretty Maid deflower : lan 
What need'it. thou bite thy fingers ends? I} My 
I only ſpeak it amongſt friends. For 
It is Penelope I mean, Ant 


Merc. I do-remember ſuch a Quean. | 6 
A pretty Gir/ : but how could ſhe fl For 
Bring out ſo foul a Beaſt as thee, Ha 
More like a Devil than like me? WI 

+-*" 5 hn Nay, I'm as like my Dad, in ſooth 
{As he had ſpit me gut on's mouth, Thi 


* The Scoffer =coft, 
_ Uſhat is, as like what then thou wer't 
C1 When thou plaidſt that uncivil part ; 
"Yor then, if thvaſt it not forgot, 
Thou turn'dſt thy. ſelf into a Goat 
With a face foul as any Vizor, 
In policy for to ſurprize her. 
Merc. Yes, I remember, out upon it ! 
But troth I am aſham'd to own ir. : 
Wk Paz. Faith for the Rape I cannot blame ye, 
But as for me, I ſhall not ſhame ye, * 
And few there are preferr'd before me ; 
For beſides that they do adore me 
All o're Arcadia, where polleſt 
lam of thouſand Flocks at leaſt ; 
My qualities have purchas'd Fame, « 
For Dodtor 1 of Muſick am, 
And more have made my valour known 
Ia the great field of Marathoy, 
= For which good ſervice the Athenians 
TJ Have given me a fine convenience 
herein to ſit, cat, drink, or ſnort, 
$ A Grotto ———— their Fort, 


M 4 Where 
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Bac. Why truly tazen I do comment her; 
And a good pale of wind Jove ſend her.- Js? 
In the mean time I needs muſt tell you and 


Priapus is a beaſtly fellow -: her 
For (no one being by but us) cf 
Calling at's houſe at Lampſatus, pf 
After we'd eaten well, and much, bei 
And quaff'd -it ſmartly «pſy-Dutch, for 
It being pretty coldiſh weather, | B 
He needs would have us lie together ; Tho 
And fo we did, when in the night, And 
Whenleaſt ( 1 ſwear) I dreamt of it, Þ 


Petwixt ſome twelve and 'one a clock, s 
He tilts his Tantrum at my Nock, | Ho 
Till wh extremity of pain His 
He plainly made me roar again. for 
Apollo. A very edifying ſtory ! As 
And what did you, whilſt he did bore ye? || 
Bac.What ſhould Ido but make the beſt on?! | 

I only laugh'd, and made a jeſt on't. (the; | 40 
Ap- Somme would perhaps have kept apt || Tl 
Butthpu I think couldſt do no other, Te 
4 -<angelers me 


er, ſat put on patience, and lie ſtill ; 
Bas! he did it in good will, 
lad it had been ill nature in thee 
When he good meat and drink had gi'n thee, 
« to grudge him who ſed thee grates - 
% ſnail a courtelie as that is. | 
telides he great temptations had, 
for thou'rt a pretty ſmock-fac'd Lad, 
By. But yet o'tly two (my friend Apollo) 
Thou art by much the prettier Fellow, - 
And therefore if he once make ſute tye 
To lie in's houſe, faith look about ye. 
Ap.Well,well! but he were beſt take hee \ 
How he attaques my Maidex-head : 
His mighty 7rap-flick cannot ſcare us, 
for we have good Yew-bow and Arrows, 
As well as a white wig to tempt him, 
; I And if he draw, he will repent him. 
it! £ Belides, I'm fo fet round with Light, 
er; | And am withal foquick of fight, 
i } That much 1 do not need to fear, 
To be ſurprized in my Rear, 


DIA- 
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DIALOGUE 

Apollo and Bacchus. 


Ap.NK Ho think that ſuch aFack-ai-iyeuſſ bo 
Cupid, the mighty tool'd Priayu, £409! 


And Androginus, of all others By 
. Should all ofthe ſame womb be Brothers, I ls S: 
Being ſo much unlike in feature, +» | I Whi 
In humour, and in ſhape and ſtature ? Witt 
For one's. alittle Goddikin, And 
No bigger than a Sk:22le-piy, 4 
Yet little as he is can ſcare us, Tak 
If once he takes his Bow and Arrows, lah 
And of the other two, the latter Lk 
Can make nor Man's, nor Maiden's water, | Ale 
The tother ſomewhere is more tall Me 
By handfuls, than the be on's all. LES 
Bacchys. Why this diverſity each gathers An 
From the variety of Fathers, Ar 
Though every day indeed preſents Tt 
As greatand ſtrange a difference, Y Bu 


Evn Tt 


j 


Stvn amongſt thoſe who had no other 

7 Iu the fame Father and fame Mother. 

b Apollo.Yet tis quite otherwiſe, you ſee, 
terwixt my Siſter Die and me, 

yea Who the ſame Virtues have and Vices, 

Ws, 


*] | 


And follow the ſame Exerciſes. 
Bacch. But that mad Hag in Petycoats 
s, || lo Scyzb39's buſie cutting throats, 
Whilſt thou doſt men of money fleece, ., 
With giving Phyfck here in Greece ; : 
And pray what Sympathy's in this? 
Apol. Why Bacchus doſt thou think that ſhE 
Takes a delight in cruelty, 
Inhearing blood in throats to rottle, 
Like liquor from a ſtrait-mouth'd Bottle? 
, | Als! the onlydoes it, ſhe, 
Meerly aut of complacency, 
| Taccomodate her felf to th' faſhion, 
rs | And humour of that barbarous Nation ; 
At which ſhe takes fo great offence, 
That ſhe but waits to-ſteal from thence, 
When any Grecian Ship comes thither, 
F< +-!-- == 10, and bring her hither, Bac: 


Where thou ſhalt ſce,if e're thicom'ſt thither, 

How highly I am honour'd (Father) 
Mere. What art thou marry'd? | an 
Pan, © No not yet, | 

T hitherto have had more wit. A © 
Merc. 1 wonder at it not, in truth; Þ}F.. 

For who'd have ſuch ſweet-fac'd Youth? ve 
Pax. Piſh ! had I nothing elſe to do, | 

(Father) I could have Wives enow, 

And therefore that's a vain ObjeCtion : 

But I've fo am'rous a Complexion, 

And do with love fo ſcald and burn, 

One 1#ife would never ferve my turn. 
Me.Thou bugger'ſt then the Goa?sI doubt. fee, 
Pan. Good words! no, F'm not fo put tot; pms 

Eccho'and Pitys, full of bliſles, But 

Are both content to be my Miſſes, And 

 Andall the Rout of Bacchanals 
Come with a powder when Pax calls. 
By which (good Father) you may know 

I better ſpend my time than fo. | 


Merc, |... 


©. The Scofker Seoft. #6 
0. Beliey+t they'r wondrous kind to thee, 
Bind tis no wonder though they be, £ 
TWaſt ſuch a charming Phiſnomy. 
A ut I have a requeſt unto thee, 
"fi do me good, and no harm do thee, 
Bits ſmall; which is, that ſeeing | 
[was ſo bleſt to give thee. being, 
Thou in retura wilt be o'civil 
ks not to pay my good with evil, 
but wheref(G&'re we chance to meet 
- Flahauſe, os field, or in the ſtreer, 
Þ oft as' we ſhall come together 
Thou do forbear to call me Father.; 
Fax, aot to mince the verity, 
Mmdamnably aſham'd of thee: _. 
But for this once ſhake hands and part, 
And ſo farewell with. all my heart. 
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| Mercury, and his Mother Maya 6 


Eſtow your counſel oaſome other, i'Þ! 

Tis labor loſt on me (gvod "—— 
For Cre Ill leadthe life I do, _'! + x 
And be this Dr«4e,1 tell you true, 7 ſ 
And fo Tl tell old Father Laſher 
I am refolv'd Ill &en tur Thrafter. 
S*fiſh! I'm a Slave, a Pack-horſe fnade 5: '| 
Would I'd been! Prentice to a Trade, -” 9 Þ 
Or bred up with ſome honeſt Farmer, ' 
Who would have clad me perhaps warm; 
Though not fo fine, and given me rely 
And not have work'n me like : a beaſt, 
A God, quotha ! No Deity 
Was ever ſure ſo us'd asT : 
But ere this life I'll longer lead, | 
PFll fro/ for Lower, or beg my bread, [mu 
And run, nay fly, let who will hear me, 
Far as my legs or wings will bear me. 


Maya.Nay prithee Son govern thy.paſlioit, 
? Mid do not talk of this wild faſhion. * 
© Mer Why ſhould not ſpeak out {forſoorh) 
Folong as I ſpeak nought bur'truth? 
r, Þut!tut ! I ſcorn tomijice the'matter; - 
er) {vs not bred to lye-afd flatter + | 
/ Wd being abusd thas,” T muſt ſpeak, 
{{Ind eaſe my heart, orit will break.” © 
// Weak no Treaſon:' Have I not © © -* 
| by good reafoh to find fault, 
. "1 Fſhen Jupiter does force on me * 
% Wore work,more toil, and FER 
 EWhich, Morher, catinot be deny'd? 
«| i Than upon-all the Gods befide #7 
i, I by fpring of day muſt come''- 
© YTo waſh and rub the" Diing-Rovity 
& Yrmtich does not always ſmell of Aml er:) 
Next, I muſt clean thE'Councel-C banker, 
And duſt the Wookpacks : After that- 
[muſt go dreſs the Rooms of State,” | 
Iruſh Cuſhions,Chairs;and foot-cloaths too, 
I(Which takes up no-ſmall time to; do.) 


al of 5 Nay, 


Nay, all this yet will nor ſuffice, 


But I muſt fweep the Galleries, 
Though others are more. fit todo'tr, 


The Lobbjes, and backsftairs to boot : 
Then having ſwept my face of fat, | - 


Powder'd, and put on-clean Crevat, 
I muſt !th' Anti-Chamber wait 
Jupiter's riſing, to receive 

Such Orders as he's pleas'd to give. 


(Which ever num'rous are nodoubt) 


And then muſt carry them about, 
Work that requires a ſupple Ham. 
Then Steward. I o'th' Zlowſbold am, 
Yes, and Cup-bearer too, at leaſt 
As oftenas he makes a Feaſt, 

And had that officeev'ry day 

Till Ganimede came into play. 
But all this work is S nothing yet, 

. AndI could well away with it ; 


But that with which I'm moſt oppreſt, 


Is that at night, when all's releas'd, 
And every one goes to [us reſt, 
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þ one but me employ he can 
To convoy a great Caravau 

Of pale-fac'd dead folks unto Hel; 
Company that i'th' night might well 

te ſtouteſt God in Heav'n daunt, 

here alſo before Rhadamant 

[muſt indi&t and proſecute *em, 
Which &r byLaw we can confute 'em, 
ſepeating every little Crime, 

Does take up ſuch a world of time, 
The day is ready for to peep in ; 

And then what time have [ toleepin? . 
hed yet all this, rhis Jupiter, 

Whom I have ſerv'd ſo many year, 
(Wherein has had good ſervice on,me) 
The conſcience has Yimpoſe upon me, 
As not enough employ'd I were 

in being $ erjeant, Oratgr, 

bp-bearer, Wreſtler, and what not, 

But I muſt on theſe errands trot, 
(fo deprived of the reſt _ 
Mortals allow to every. Beaſt. 

N 
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WP 1 
C aftor and Pollux each otie Knows, But 
By turns are ſuffer'd'to repoſe ; For 
But I am tot like Tennis-ball, For 
And am allow'd no reſt at all. . -» No 


But am diſparch'd both Morn and Even ' Þ| An 

FromHeaven to Earth, from Farth toZ?av; | On 

Whilſt Bacchus here and Hercules, 

Who are'no Sons of Goddeſſes, 

As I am, but more meanly born 

Of wretched Mortals, and fotlorn, 

At great Jove's board in feaſt and ptay 

Merrily paſs the time away. 

I need had of a Horſe to rideon, 
 ForIm but juſt now cone fron Sigen, _ 

Where Thave with Europa been ; 

But Tam ſent : away again | 

To Argos with another How-d'ye = 

To Danae a wretched Dowly, 

When 1am almoſt ſpetit I voy t'ye. 

Nay morethan that, muſt, they fay, 

Make too Beotia in my way 

To viſit there Antiopa. 
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ves; 


But Þ| 


| hut flatly I've retusd to dq it,.. 
for no good words that can be given, 


When you arc old to work for you. 


| Ur the Sf, 


for (Mather) ll.nor, melt. py Set. fl 


Nor ne're a Jupiter i in'Heayen. > tb 
And though {tis true) he keeps me brave, 
On's ſervice 1 ſuch comfort have, 
[ometimes would be fold a ſlave, 

And run the riſque of all diſaſter, 

Fall what fall can, to change my Maſter. | 
Maya. Come prithee moderate thy palhon, 
Theſe are but words of indignation. oF y 
[ll have no talk of f parti ceither "* 

What ! what! you muſt obey your Father, 
And never think he e does 1 you wreag þ | 
You muſt take pains too whilſt y are oung 
And do whatere he bids you YU 

And fear not you'll have Sons enow c 


Iprithee then no longer ſtand, 
But go, and execute's commiand. 
Iknow he's cholerick if thwarted, 
And to be apt ro be tranſported. 
| Nz Lowe 
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Love too is ſuch ari odd diſeaſe, 
That Lovers are moſt hard to pleaſe ; fl 
Will always have their own fond ways, © 
And are impatient of delays. | 


Pre "ER 
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D IALOGUE. | 
| 1 

7 Jupiter and Sol. 1 
7 thou unlucky ſenſleſs fool, |} 1 
f 

1 

] 


Thou Dunce, thou Loggerhead, thou Owl! 
Thaſt made fine work here, haſt thou not?; 
To go and truſt thy Chariot”. . 
With a young giddy hair-brain'd Sot, 
Who, unto thy eternal ſhame, | 
One half o'th' world has ſet on flame ; 
And(which to think on't makes me ſhudder) } -. 
So hard has frozen up the other, 
{ 


£ 


That if I had not knock'd him down, 
With a good rap upon his crown, | 
And turn'd him topſie-turvy under 
With a goodrattling clap of Thunder, 


A} 


Ae the mad rate that he "x driving; , 
He had teftroy'd all Creatures living, ' 
And all Mankind, had he on poſted, | .pagds 
Had either frozen been, ot roaſted ; 
And then you'd made (1 hope you'll grant) 
A pretty piece of bus'neſs ont. 
Sol. Oh Japiter, 1 guilty am, 
| Yea, inexcuſably too blaine, 
And without mercy am undone 
for my indulgence to 2 Son, 
Icould not for my heartdeny. 
1 And then to ſee a * Miſtreſs cry, _ 
i | And tears run trickling down her face, 
Would een have mov'd a heart of braſs. 
Twas that that did my reaſon charm, 
But {as I'm here) I thought no harm. 
7«s.Noharm! how dar'ſt thou tell me fo! 
&) | -Didſt not thy Zorſes fury know ? 
What haſt thou been my Charjoteer 


So many hundred thouſand year ; 
Yet that thou knou?ſt not, now canſt ſwear, 


What fiery head-ſtrong Fades they were ? C 
N3 Yes. 


_—_— CT 

; "The $54497; Scott 
Yes (: Sirrah) you k knew well enough | 
How hard to rule they were, and on 
And that they would do more than trot, 
If bridle once in teeth they got ; 
And that if once they got a foot, 


Much more a wheel, out of the Rut, 
All would be loſt. You knew all this,,.. 
Ard yet for your Lyndabrides, 


He 
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To humor her { (forſooth) you muſt = 8 
Fo 

Re 

v 

A 

W 


F 1 


Like a damn'd Rogue betray your truſt, 

Endanger all the world, and ſet 

A Novice in that dang rous feat, 

VVho to drive 7ops was fitter "iy 

Tlian guidp the Day” $ triumphant Carr: _ 
Sol. T muſt confeſs (as' your Grace ſays) 


1 knew the Fa 1des were Run-aways, a 
And therefore did the wilful Aſs A 
With my own hands ith Coach-box plice, , 
Taught him th2 Reins to draw and Tip, / 
And ſhew'd him how to Hold his whip, [ 


| Taught. him che right Poppyſma too, - 
W hich both the {torſes ful well knew, 


The4 Scoffer Scoft. 
And my own hold before 1 quitted, 

No one inſtruQion I omitted = 
That I conceiv'd was neceſſary. 
Aſſur'd then he could not miſcarry, 
[left him to himſelf, and bid him 
Touchez mon fils, ard fo good ſpeed him. 
He crack'd his whip o'rethe mad Cattle, 
The Char:ot-wheels began to rattle, 
And throngh the Zafterm-gate they run : 
But my fool-hardy, aukward Son, 
$o ill (wo worth the time. 7 got him) 
Retaurdthe Leſſons Thad taught him, 
That he had ſcarce, it ſhould appear, 
A furlong got in his Carrier, 
When th'Srallions with the flaming Mains 
Finding by flackneſs of the Reins = 
They'd got another [ # barioteer, 
Away they ſirain'd in wild Carrier, 


\ 
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| £4 ScoftrScoft, 
.-But the raſh Boy amaz'9 with light, 
And dizzy at the tearful ſight 
Ot the Abyſs he faw below him, 
Both Whip and Rershe ſtrait caſt fro hi 
And by the Coach-box held hum faſt, | 
Till rhou in wrath gav'it him his laſt. ſc 


So for hus terne arious action os Trai 
My Boy has paid full ſatisfaCtion, Fror 
And in his loſs I think thatl © © To 
Too puniih'd am ſufficiently. W [7 


Jup. He, I confeſs, has had his payment; bs! 
Bur Thou, who, wert the mot to blame int, I Tit 
Deſerviit at leaſt to be ſtrappado'd d, 
Nay, fley'd alive, and carbonado' d: 


But I ts mercy incline rather, For 
| And pardon an indulgent Father, - An 
On this condition (nevertheleſs) _ Th 
Thou never ſo again tranſgreſs; T 
For if thou doſt (thou Raſcal thou)- By 
Pll make thee both to feel and know A 
That this ſame 7hwiger which I handle A 
Is hotter than your farthing Candle. Þ 


F And when th'aſt got'thy Tackle pm 
Begin anew where thy Son ended. | 


mean time. - this Tas for YE, 

cauſe | ſee thou art ſo ſorry, * 

wil that Fhaetov's Siſters go - 

kterr him on the banks of Po, 

jſt where he fell, and for their guerdon, 
ſl do a thing was never heard on, 
Transform 'em into Poplars all, -- 

Im whom a certain Gum ſhall fall, 

To imitate the tears they ſhed 

Over the hair-brain'd Logger-head. 

$10 the reſt, it fits thy care ** © 

Thy. broken Waggon to repair, - 

Mhich will require, rightly to do it, 

AC arpenter and Wheeb-wright to ut : 

for firſt the Carriage"is broken,” 

And one oth Wheels has batctijebs on 
The Harneſs too. ſo much amiſs” is, | 

Tis torn in twetity thouſand pieces. 

But as to'that, T (to befriend thee): 

A ſpecial Cobler ſtrait will ſend-thee ; 


But 


he Geofir Seokt. - 
But now they've learnt a reſty trick, 
The Fades no doubt will frisk and Kick, C | 
As they were new again to break, ** 
And may endariger too thy neck ; =". s 
| promiſe yel mainly doubt ye, © 
And therefore (Sirrab) took about Ye.” 


x 
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"Apollo and Percury. 2: hs 
Ap. ] m ſo confounded with this Pair, 
This Caſtor and this Pollux here,,. 
This brace of Cigyets, that one Brother. 
Im till miſtaking for the other ; 
Which puts me out of count'nance ſo, 
I know-not what to fay or do. 
For they're {o like, that when I meet 'en, i i 
. And with refpe& would kindly greet 'em, F 
Servant Don Caſtor, ſtrait cry I ; 
Pm Pollyx, crieshe. by. and by. 
Then, prefently-my {elf I flatter 


ad | 
C 
\ 
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n meeting one of *tm alohie, 
tat Monfieur Pollux ? \ind'go'on, 
proud to be your Servant brown ; 
| then 'tis Caftor ten to'one. 
* (much to hir as there'sto' miſs, 
—Jorh' wrong name'I always hgh, 
F I never yet was in' the right. 
= thou canſt give me then ſome mark 
| cular to either Spark, 
ut [ may one from other know, 
 Firitlice (honeſt Merc'ry) do. 
k, Why that you yeſterday embracyd heres 
ſVhen we together were, was Caſtor. 

© {But how canſt know him from hisBrothery 
IVher they're ſo like to. one another 2 
Fry VVby Pollax is oj ven to 
 ſtill's black and blew with caing 
| to be'more partidhlar, | 
«lf cheek Wears a noted ſcar * 
Y 17 good whirret Bebrix gave him, | 3 
Thich over-board no doubt had drave kim, 
d not t friend Jaſon ſtept to fave him, 
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_ 
Which Recymbendibus ap ot 
"By being of an Argonant, - 
When Jaſon failed into Greece :, 
. To ſteal away the Golden- Fleece. 
Ap. Gramercy faith, I'll ſwear a books 
Thou haſt oblig'd:me by this token : 
For which was which 1 ne're could tell; 
But ſeeing each with his half-Shell, 
His white Horſe, Javelin, and his Star; : 
To me the ſame they always were, 
And I, when I would ſeem well bred,” 'F 
.. Did ſtill confound *em, as I faid - T 
e2) Bur ſince Fm fo beholding to thee; | 
Reſolve me one thing more, I prithee; ' 
And tell me why theſe Brothers never | » 
a to be ſeen in Heav'n together. *'Þys 
- MeMhy you muſt -know that Jupiter F'% | 
Upori the hatching of this Pair, t 
Theſe Twins of Leda fair, decreed Pte 
( 1 think for to preſerve the Br ced) | M 
That one the Deſtinies ſhould curtal, 
Bye th'other be ordain'd immortal : 


known th them, as well (2x cthiers, ; 
'&e, like two very loving Brothers, ye i | 
affeRibn' very rare; ' { LID 
ok off g209 and ill alike would ſhare : 
heri ohe dies the other mourns,” 
}Þ they tive and'die by'turns. ©, 
hTis ſign of very good coftdition, 
ir; tis a friendſhip fans, fruition ; 
+ $inthis manner neither Brother 
Wn cverſce or ſpeak to th'other. 
+ ſrof what Calling are theſe Blades 2 
Five have all of us our Trades: 
, Yana Prophet and Muſician, 
© By *Son's a ſpecial good Phyfician, 
iy Siſter plays the Miduife's part, | 
| Thou a famous Wreſtler art. 
"k in theſe two good for nought, doſt think, 
ut only for to eat anddrink 2 
Me. O yes 1 promiſe ye, their Stars 
fropifious are to Mariners, 
fave 'em oft, when to ones thinking 
WAaney even are as good as ſinking, 
| Ap- 
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| Apolts, A charitable, good. vocation; 
6 ts de Eng 
Good Seamen, failt thou (Merry) marry, 
A Calling very nece{ſury, 
And will (ao doubt) when men are Seofufh/ 
Do 'em more good by, half than Phyfich./. 


eek ND now (ty Maſters) reft you merry; 
*] # > 7 doubt Both you and are weary, 
ie 1 ſhould very much admire ; 
þ trumpery a Dog would tire. 
t in the precious Age we live i is 
people are Je lewedly 5 grven,” 
t Hempen traſh is ſooner read, 
has Poems of a finer thread : 
Kh made our Author wiſely chooſe 
vdizen wp his dirty Muſe 
== ſech an odd fantaſtick weed 
Berry one, he knew, would read. 
Itis he wiſe enough to know 
W Muſe however fings too low, 
(Dough warbling in the neweſt faſhion) 
o work a work of Reformation, 
'F 
« ad ſo writ this (to ell you true) 
_ Wepleaſe Hinaſelf as well as You. 
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*# is fball be grad with acchptation, F 
.F Like others winch of the ſang faſbion, | : 
Which all have bid your approbation ; © 

* The Rhymer will ſo kindly take it, - 


That be his bus neſs then mil mckeds. 


Io more thus ſawcily ro Scoff ye, Ws. 

But ſomething 'br ” worthy of ye. © 
Fate In the mean rime bids me ſay, 7 
' a's if youll wot hiſs this Puppet-Play, be 

® Fel dowhat nere was done by *.avy, 2 

\_ nd rajſthe + Dead to entertain Jes. | 
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